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CfflLDE HAROLD'S 

PILGRIMAGE. 
CANTO IV. 



Venice, January a, i!h3. 

TO 

JOHN HOBHOUSE, ESQ. A. M. F. R. S. ■ 

&c. &c. &c. 

MY DEAR HOBHOUSE, 

After an interval of eight years between the 
composition of the first and last cantos of Childe 
Harold, the conclusion of the poem is about to ho 
submitted to the public. In parting with so old 
a friend it is not extraordinary that I should recur 
to one still older and belter, — to one who has 
beheld the birth and death of the other, and to 
whom I am far more indebted for the social ad- 
vantages of an enlightened friendship, than — 
though not ungrateful — I can, or could be, to 
Childe Harold, for any public favour reflected 
through, the poem on the poet, — to one, whom I 
have known long, and accompanied far, whom t 
have found wakeful oyer my sickness and kind in 
my sorrow, glad in my prosperity and firm in my 
adversity, true in counsel and trusty in peril— to 



a friend often tried and never found wanting;— 
to yourself. 

In so doing, I recur from fiction to truth, and 
in dedicating to you in its complete, or at least 
concluded state, a poetical work which is tho 
longest, the most thoughtful and comprehensive 

of my compositions, I wish to do honour to my- 
self by the record of many years intimacy with a 
man of learning, of talent, of steadiness, and of 
honour. It is not for minds like ours to give or 
to receive flattery; yet the praises of sincerity- 
have ever been permitted to the voice of friend- 
ship; and it is not for you, nor even for others, 
but to relieve a heart which has not elsewhere, or 
lately, been so much accustomed to the encounter 
of good-will as to withstand the shock firmly, 
that I thus attempt to commemorate your good 
qualities, or rather the advantages which I have 
derived from their exertion. Even the recurrence 
of the date of this letter, the anniversary of the 
most unfortunate day of my past existence, but 
which cannot poison my future while I retain the 
resource of your friendship,- and of my own fa- 
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eulties, will henceforth have a more agreeahle re- 
collection for both, inasmuch as it will remind us 
of this my attempt to thank you for an inde- 
fatigable regard, such as fewmen have experienced, 
and no one could experience without thinking 
better of his species and of himself. 

It has been our fortune to traverse together, at 
various periods, the countries of chivalry, history, 
and fable — Spain, Greece, Asia Minor, and Italy; 
and what Athens and Constantinople were to us a 
few years ago, Venice and Rome have been more 
recently. The poem also, or the pilgrim, or both, 
have accompanied me from first to lastj and per- 
haps it may be a pardonable vanity which in- 
duces me to reflect with complacency on a com- 
position which in some degree connects me with 
the spot where it was produced, and the objects it 
would fain describe; and however unworthy it 
may be deemed of those magical and memorable 
abodes, however short it may fall of our distant 
conceptions and immediate impressions, yet as a 
mark of respect for what is venerable, and of feel- 
ing for what is glorious, it has been to me a source 



of pleasure in the production, and t part with it 
with a kind of regret, which I hardly suspected that 
events could have left mc for imaginary objects. 

With regard to the conduct of the last canto, 
there will be found less of the pilgrim than in any 
of the preceding, and that little slightly, if at all, 
separated from the author speaking in his own 
person. The fact is, that I had become weary of 
drawing a line which every one seemed determined 
not to perceive : like the Chinese in Goldsmith's 
u Citizen of the World, » whom nobody would 
believe to be a Chinese, it was in vain that I as- 
serted, and imagined, that I had drawn, a distinc- 
tion between the author and the pilgrim; and the 
very anxiety to preserve this difference, and dis- 
appointment at finding it unavailing, so far crushed 
my efforts in the composition, that I determined 
to abandon it altogether — and have done so. The 
opinions which have been, or may be, formed on 
that subject, are now a matter of indifference ; the 
work is to depend on itself, and not on the writer ; 
and the author, who has no resources in his own 
mind beyond the reputation, transient or per- 
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manent, which is to arise from his literary efforts, 
deserves the fate of authors. 



In the course of the following Canto it was rry 
intention, either in the text or in the notes, to Iu.ye 
touched upon thcpresentstateofltalian literature, 
and perhaps of manners. But the test, within the 
limits I proposed, I soon found hardly sufficient 
for the labyrinth of external objects and the con- 
sequent reflections; and for the whole of the notes, 
excepting a few of the shortest, I am indebted to 
yourself, and these were necessarily limited to the 
elucidation of the text. 

It is also a delicate, and no very grateful task, 
to dissert upon the literature and manners of a 
nation so dissimilar; and requires an attention 
and impartiality which would induce us, — though 
perhaps no inattentive observers, nor ignorant of 
the language or customs of the people amongst 
whom we have recently abode, — to distrust, or at 
least defer our judgment, and more narrowly exa- 
mine our information. The state of literary, as 
well as political party, appears to run, or to have 
run, so high, that for a stranger to steer impar- 



tially between them is next to impossible. It 
may be enough then, at least for my purpose, to 
quote from their own beautiful language — « Mi 
pare clie in un paese tutto poetico, chevanta la 
lingua la piii nobile ed insieme la piu dolce, tutte 
tuttfe le vie diverse sipossono tentare, eche sinche 
la patria di Allien e di Monti non ha perdu to 
l'antico valore, in lulte essa dovrebbe essere la 
prima. » Italy has great names still— Canova, 
Monti, UgoFoscolo,Pindemonti, Yisconti, Morelli , 
Cicognara, Albrizzi, Mezzophanti, Mai,raustoxi- 
di, Aglietti, and Vacca, will secure tothepresent 
generation an honourable place in most of the 
departments of Art, Science, and Belles Lettres; 
and in some the very highest — Europe— the 
"World— has but one Canova. 

It has been somewhere said by Alfieri, that « La 
pianta uomo nasce piu robusta in Italia che in 
oualnnque altra terra — e che gli stessi atroci delitti 
chevi si commetlono ne sono una prova. « With- 
out subscribing to the latter part of his proposi- 
tion, a dangerous doctrine, the truth of which 
may he disputed on better grounds, namely, that 



the Italians are in no respect more ferocious than 
their neighbours, that man must he wilfully blind, 
or ignorantly heedless, who is not struck with the 
extraordinary capacity of this people, or, if such 
a word be admissible, their capabilities, the faci- 
lity of their acquisitions, the rapidity of their 
conceptions, the fire of their genius, their sense of 
beauty, and amidst all the disadvantages of re- 
peated revolutions, the desolation of battles and tin; 
despair of ages, their still unquenched " longing . 
after immortality, « — the immortality of independ- 
ence. And when we ourselves, in riding round 
the walls of Rome, heard the simple lament of [he 
labourer's chorus, » Roma! Roma ! Roma \ Roma 
jion e piii come era prima, » it was difficult not: 
to contrast this melancholy dirge with the bac- 
chanal roar of the songs of exultation still yelled 
from the London taverns, oyer the carnage of 
Mont St. Jean, and the betrayal of Genoa, of 
Italy, of France, and of the world, by men whose 
conduct you yourself have exposed in a work' 
worthy of the belter days of our history. For me, 

a Non movero rani covrta 

« Ovc III turba di-suc dance assorda. » 
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What Italy has gained by the late transfer of 
nations, it were useless for Englishmen to enquire, 
till it becomes ascertained that England has ac- 
quired something more than a permanent army 
and a suspended Habeas Corpus; it is enough for 
them to loot at home. For what they have done 
abroad, and especially in the South, « Verily they 
will have their reward, » and at no very distant 
period. 

Wishing you, my dear Tlobhouse, a safe and 
agreeable return to that country whose real wel- 
fare can he dearer to none than to yourself, I de- 
dicate to you this poem iu its completed state ; 
and repeat once more how truly I am ever 

Your obliged 

And affectionate friend, 



BYHON. 
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PILGRIMAGE. 

CANTO IV. 
I. 

I stood in Venice, on the Bridge of Sighs; 1 
A palace and a prison on each hand : 
I saw from out the wave her structures rise 
As from the stroke of the enchanter's wand : 
A thousand years their cloudy wings expand 
Around me, and a dying Glory smiles 
O'er the far times, when many a suhjeel land 
Loolt'd to the winged Lion's marLle piles, 
Where Venice sate in state, thron'd on her hundred 
isles ! 

n. 

She looks a sea CyLele, fresh from ocean, * 
Rising with her tiara of proud towers 
At airy distance, with majestic motion, 
A ruler of the waters and their powers s 
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And such she wasj — her daughters had their 
dowers 

From spoils of nations, and the exhaust! ess East 
Pour'd in her Jap all gems iu sparkling showers. 
In purple was she robed, and of her feast 
Monarchs partook, and deem'd their dignity in- 
crcas'd. t 
HI. 

In Venice Tasso's echoes are no more,'* 
And silent rows the songless gondolier ; 
Her palaces are crumbling to the shore, 
And music meets not always now the ear; 
Those days are gone — but Beauty still is here. 
States fall, arts fade — but Nature doth not die, 
Nor yet forget how Venice once was dear, 
The pleasant place of all festivity, 
The revel of the earth, the masque of Italy ! 

IV. 

But unto us she hath a spell beyond 

Her name in story, and her long array 

Of mighty shadows, whose dim forms despond 

Above the dogeless city's vanish'd swayj 

Outs is a trophy which will not decay 
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PILGRIMAGE. l3 

Willi the Riallo; Shylock and tlie Moor, 
And Pierre, can not Le swept or worn away — 
Tlie keystones of the arch! though all were o'er, 
For us repeopled were the solitary shore. 

V. 

The beings of the mind are not of clay ; 
Essentially immortal, they create 
And multiply in us a brighter ray 
And more beloved existence : that which Fate 
Prohibits to dull life, in this our state 
Of mortal bondage, by these spirits supplied 
First exiles, then replaces what we hate ; 
Watering the heart whose early flowers have died, 
And with a fresher growth replenishing the void. 

VI. 

Such is the refuge of our youth and age, 
The first from Hope, the last from Vacancy ; 
And this worn feeling peoples many a page, 
And, may be, that which grows beneath mine 
eye : 

Yet there are things whose strong reality 
Outshines our fairy-land ; in shape and hues 
More beautiful than our fantastic sky, 
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And the strange constellations which the Muse 
O'er her wild universe is skilful to diffuse : 

vn. 

I saw or dreamed of such, — hut let them go— 
They came like truth, and disappeared like dreams} 
And whatsoe'er they were — are now hut so : 
I could replace them if I would, sliil teems 
My mind with many a form which aptly seems 
Such as I sought for, and at moments found ; 
Let these too go — for waking Reason deems 
Such over-weening phantasies unsound, 
And other voices speak, and o ther sights surround. 

Tin. 

I've taught me other tongues — and in strange 
eyes 

Have made me not a stranger; to the mind 
Which is itself, no changes hrlng surprise} 
Nor is it harsh to make, nor hard to find 
A country with — ay, or without mankind; 
Yet was I horn where men are proud to he, 
Not williout cause ; and should I leave hehind 
The inviolate island of the sage and free, 
Aud seek me out a home hy a remoter sea, 
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IX. 

Perhaps I loved it well : and should I lay 
My ashes in a soil which is not mine, 
My spirit shall resume it— if we may 
Unbodied choose a sanctuary. I twine 
My hopes of being remembered in my line 
With my land's language : if too fond and far 
These aspirations in their scope incline, — 
If my fame should he, as my fortunes are, 
Of hasty growth and blight, and dull Oblivion bar 
X. 

My name from out the (emple where the dead 
Are honoured by the nations — let it be— 
And light the laurels on a loftier head I 
And be the Spartan's epitaph on me — 
■< Sparta hath many a worthier son than lie. » ' 1 
Meantime I seek no sympathies, nor need ; 
The thorns which I have reaped are of the tree 
I planted, — they have torn me,— and Iblced : 
I should have known what fruit would spring from 
such a seed. 

XI. 

The spouseless Adriatic mourns her lord ; 
And, annual marriage now no more renewed, 
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The Buccntaur lies rotting unrestored, 
Neglected garment of her widowhood! 
St. Marl; yet sees his liou where he stood 5 
Stand, but in mockery of his withered power, 
Over the proud Place where an Emperor sued, 
And monarchs gazed and envied in the hour 

When Venice was a queen with an unequalled 
dower. 

XII. 

The Suabian sued, and now the Austrian reigns — 1 
An Emperor tramples where an Emperor knelt j 
Kingdoms are shrunk to provinces, and chains 
Clank over sceptred cities j nations melt 
From power's high pinnacle, when they have felt 
The sunshine for a while, and downward go 
Like lauwine looscn'd from the mountain's belt j 
Oh for one hour of blind old Dandolo 
Th' octogenarian chief, Byzantium's conquering 
foe. 

XIII. 

Before St. Mark still glow his steeds of brass, 
Their gilded collars glittering in the sun; 
But is not Doria's menace come to pass? 8 
Are they, not bridled?— Venice, lost and won, 

* 
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Her thirteen hundred years of freed done, 
Sinks , like a sea-weed , into whence she rose ! 
Better be whelm' d beneath the waves, and shun, 
Even in destruction's depth, her foreign foes, 
From whom submission wrings an infamous repose. 
XIV. 

In youth she was all glory, — a new Tyre, — 
Her very by-word sprung from victory, 
The « Planter of the Lion,» * which through fire 
And blood she bore o'er subject earth and sea ; 
Though making many slaves, herself still free, 
And Europe's bulwark 'gainst the Ottomile ; 
Witness Troy's rival, Candia I Vouch it, ye 
Immortal waves that saw Lepanto's fight! 
For ye are names no time nor tyranny can blight. 
XV. 

Statues of glass — all shiver' d — the long file 
Of her dead Doges are declin'd to dust; 
But where they dwelt, the vastand sumptuous pile 
Bespeaks the pageant of their splendid trust j 
Their sceptre broken, and their sword in rust, 

* Plant the Lion— that is, tlie Lion of St. Mart, the standard 
oflho republic, which is the origin of the word Pantaluou— 
Pjanln-leonc, Paiilalcun, Pantaloon. 
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Have yijded to the stranger : empty halls, 
Thin streets, and foreign aspects, such as must 
Too oft remind her who and what enthral s,9 

Have flung a desolate cloud o'er Venice' lovely walls 
XVI. 

When Athens' armies fell at Syracuse, 
And fetter'd thousands bore the yoke of war, 
Redemption rose up in the Attic Muse, * 
Her voice their only ransom from afar: 
See I as they chant the tragic hymn, the car 
Of the o'ermaster'd victor stops, the reins 
Fall from his hands — his idle scimitar 
Starts fromilsbelt — he rends his captive's chains, 
And bids him thank the bard for freedom and his 
strains. 

XVIT. 

Thus, Venice, if no stronger claim were thine, 
Were all thy proud historic deeds forgot, 
Thy choral memory of the Bard divine, 
Thy love of Tasso, should have cut the knot 
Which ties thee to thy tyrants ; and thy lot 
Is shameful to the nations, — most of all, 
Albion ! to thee : the Ocean queen should not 
* The story is toll! in Plutarch*! life of Midas. 
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PILGRIMAGE. 19 
Abandon Ocean's children ; in the fall 
Of Venice think of Lhine, despite thy watery wall. 

XVIII- 

I lov'd her from ray boyhood — she to me 
Was as a fairy city of the heart, 
Rising like water-columns from the sea, 
Of joy the sojourn, and of wealth the marl; 
And Otway , Radcliff, Schiller, Shakspcare'sart * 
Hadstamp'd her image in me, and even so, 
Although I found her thus, we did not part, 
Perchance even dearer in her day of woe, 
Than when she was a boast, a marvel, and a show. 

XIX. 

lean repeople with the past— and of 

The present there is still for eye and thought, 

And meditation chasten'd down, enough ; 

And more, it may be, than 1 hoped or sought ; 

Andof the liappiestmoments which were wrought 

Within the web of my existence, some 

From thee, fair Venice I have their colours caught : 

* Venice Preserved; Mystcriei of Uilolpho; the Ghost-seer, 
or Armenian j the Merchant of Venice ; Othello. 
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There are some feelings Time can not benumb, 
Nor Torture shake, or mine would now be cold and 
dumb. 

XX. 

But from their nature will the tannen grow 10 
Loftiest on loftiest and least shelter' <1 rocks, 
Rooted in barrenness, where nought below 
Of soil supports them 'gainst the Alpine shocks 
Of eddying storms j yet springs the trunk, and 
mocks 

The howling tempest, till its height and frame 
Are worthy of the mountains from whose blocks 
Of bleak, grey, granite, into life it came, 
And grew a giant tree; — the mindmay grow the same. 
XXI. 

Existence may be borne, and the deep root 
Of life and sufferance make its firm abode 
In hare and desolated bosoms : mute 
The camel labours with the heaviest load, 
And the wolf dies in silence, — not bestow'd 
In vain should such example be ; if they, 
Things of ignoble or of savage mood, 
Endure and shrink not, we of nobler clay 
Way temper it to bear,— it is but for a day. 
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XXH. 

All suffering doth destroy, or is destroy'd, 
Even by the sufferer j and, in each event 
Ends : — Some, with hope replenish' d and rebuoy'd 
Return to whence they came — with like intent, 
And weave their web again ; some, bow'd and bent, 
Wax gray and ghastly, withering ere their time, 
And perish with the reed on which they leant j 
Some seel devotion, toil, war, good or crime, 
According as their souls were form'd to sink or climb 

XXIII. 

But ever and anon of griefs subdaed 
There comes a token like a scorpion's sting, 
Scarce seen, but with fresh bitterness imbued; 
And slight withal maybe the things which bring 
Back on the heart the weight which it would fling 
Aside for ever : it may be a sound — ■ 
A tone of music, — summer's eve — or spring, 
A flower— the wind — the ocean— which shall 
wound, 

Striking the electric chain wherewith we are 
darkly bound; 
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XXIV- 

And how and why we know not, nor can trace 
Home to its cloud this lightning of the mind, 
But feel the shock, rencw'd, nor can efface 
Thehlight and blackening which it leaves behind, 
Which out of things familiar, undesign'd, . 
When least we deem of such, calls up-to view 
The spectres whom no exorcism can bind, 
The cold — tlie changed— perchance the dead — 
anew, 

The mourn'd, the loved, the lost— too many I— ye t 
bow few .' 

XXV. 

Hut my soul wanders ; 1 demand it hack 
To meditate amongst decay and stand 
A ruin amidst ruins; there to track 
Fall'n slates and buried greatness, o'er a land 
Which was the mightiest in its old command, 
And is the loveliest, and must ever be 
The master-mould of Nature's heavenly hand, 
Wherein were cast the heroic and the free, 
.Thebeautiful,lJtebrave— tlielords of earth andsea, 
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XXVI- 

The commonwealth of kings, the men of Rome ! 
And even since, and now, fair Italy ! 
Thou art the garden of the world, the home 
Of all Art yields, and Nature can decree j 
Even in thy desart, what is lite to thee? 
Thy very weeds are beautiful, thy waste 
More ricli than other climes' fertility; 
Thy wreck a glory, and thy ruin graced 

With an immaculate charmwliich can no I be defaced, 

XXVII. 

The Moon is tip, and yet it is not night- 
Sunset divides the sky with her— a sea 
Of glory streams along the Alpine height 
Of blue Friuli's mountains j Heaven is free 
From clouds, but of all colours seems to he 
Melted to one vast Iris of the West, 
Where the Day joins the past Eternity ; 
While, on the other hand, meek Dian's crest 
Floats through the azure air — an island of the blest I 

xxv nr. 

A single star is at her side, and reigns 

With her o'er half the lovely heaven; but still" 



34' childe Harold's 

Yon sunny sea heaves brightly, and remains 
ftoll'd o'er the peak of the farlUuelian hill, 
As Day and Night contending were, until 
Nature peciaim'd her order gently flows 
The deep-dyed Brenta, where their hues instil 
The odorous purple of a new-horn rose, 

Which streams upon her stream, and glass'd within 
it glows, 

XXIX. 

Fill'd with the face of heaven, which, from afar, 
Comes down upon the waters ; all its hues. 
From the rich sunset to the rising star, 
Their magical variety diffuse : 
And now they change ; a paler shadow strews 
Its mantle o'er the mountains ; parting day 
Dies like the dolphin, whom each pang imbues 
With a new colour as it gasps away, 
The last still loveliest, till — 'tis gone— and all is 
gray. 

XXX. 

There is a tomb in Arqua j — rear'd in air, 
Pillar'd in their sarcophagus, repose 
The hones of Laura's lover : here repair 
Many familiar with his well-sung woes, 



PILGRIMAGE. 35 
The pilgrims of his genius. He arose 
To raise a language, and his land reclaim 
From the dull yoke of her barbaric foes : 
Watering the tree which bears his lady's name" 
With his melodious tears, he gave himselfto fame. 

XXXI. 

They keep his dust in Arqua, where he died;' 3 
The mountain-village where his latter days 
Went down the vale of years; and'tis theirpride— 
An honest pride — and let it be their praise, 
To offer to the passing stranger's gaze 
His mansion and his sepulchre ; both plain 
And venerably simple, such as raise 
A feeling more accordant with his strain 
Than if a pyramid form'd his monumental fane. 
XXXIL 

And the soft quiet hamlet where he dwelt 
Is one of that complexion which seems made 
For those who their mortality have felt, 
And soujj^t a refuge from their hopes decay'd 
In the deep umbrage of a green hill's shade. 
Which shows a distant prospect far away 
Of busy cities, now in vain display'd", 
vol, v. a. 
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For they can Jure no further j and the ray 
Of a bright sun can make sufficient holiday, 

xxxin. 

Developing the mountains, leaves, and flowers. 
And shining in the brawling brook, where-by, 
Clear as its current, glide the sauntering hours 
With a calm languor, which, though to the eye 
Idlesse it seem, hath its morality. 
If from society we learn to live, 
J Tis solitude should teach us bow to die; 
It bath no flatterers ; vanity can give 
No hollow aid j alone — man with his God must strive 

XXXIV. 

Or, it may be, with demons, who impair'* 
The strength of better thoughts, and seek their 
prey 

In melancholy bosoms, such as were 
Of moody texture from their earliest day, 
And loved to dwell in darkness and dismay, 
Deeming themselves predestin'd lo^doOm 
Which is not of the pangs that pass away; 
Making the sun like blood, the earth a tomb, 
The tomb a hell, and hell itself a murkier gloom. 
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xxxv. 

Ferrara ! in thy wide and grass-grown streets, 
Whose symmetry was not for solitude, 
There seems as 'twere a curse upon the seals 
Of former sovereigns, and the antique brood 
Of Esle, which for many an age made good 
Its strength within thy walls, and was of yore 
Patron or tyrant, as the changing mood 
Of petty power impell'd, of those who wore 
The wreath which Dante's brow alone had worn 
before. 

XXXVI. 

And Tasso is their glory and their shame. 
Hark to his strain ! and then survey his cell I 
And see how dearly earn'd Torquato's fame, 
And where Alfonso bade his poet dwell : 
The miserable despot could not quell 
The insultedroiud he sought to quench, and blend 
With the surrounding maniacs, in the hell 
Where he had plung'd it. Glory without end 
Scatter'd the clouds away — and on that name attend 
XXXVII. 

The tears and praises of all time j while thine 
Would rot in its oblivion — in the sink, 
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Of worthless dust, which from thy boasted line 
is shaken into nothing; but the link 
Thou formest in his fortunes bids us think 
Of thy poor malice, naming thee with scorn — 
Alfonso ! how thy ducal pageants shrink 
From thee ! if in another station born, 

Scarce fit to be the slave of him thoumad'st to mourn : 

XXXVIII. . 
Thou ! form'd to eat, and be despis'd, and die, 
Even as the beasts that perish, save that thou 
Iladst a more splendid trough and wider sty : 
He .' with a glory round his furrow'd brow, 
Which emanated then, and dazzles now 
In face of all his foes, the Cruscan quirej 
And Boileau, whose rash envy could allow lS 
Ko strain which shamed hiscounlry's creaking lyre, 
That whetstone of the teeth — monotony in wire ! 

XXXIX. 

Peace to Torqnato's injur'd shade ! 'twas his 
In life and death to be the mark where Wrong 
Aiiii'd with her poison'd arrows; but to miss. 
Oh, victor unsurpass'd in modern song! 
Eachyeai;b rings forth its millions ; hut hoiv long 
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PILGRIM ACE. 29 

The- tide of generations shall roll on, 
And not the whole combin'd and countless throng 
Compose a mind like thine? though all in one 
Condens'd their scatter'd rays, they would not form 
a sun. 

XL. . 

Great as thou art, yet paralleled by those, 
Thy countrymen, before thee born to shine, 
The Bards of Hell and Chivalry : first rose 
The Tuscan father's comedy divine \ ' 
Then, not uneijual to the Florentine, 
The southern Scott, the minstrel who call'd forth 
A new creation with Ins magic line, 
And, like the Ariosto of the North, 
Sang ladye-love and war, romance and knightly 
worth. 

XIA. 

The lightning rent from Ariosto's bust' 6 

The iron crown of laurel's mimic'd leaves ; 

Nor was the ominous element unjust, 

For the truelaurel-wreath which Glory weaves'* 

Is of the tree no bolt of thunder cleaves; 

And the false semblance but disgraced his brow ; 

Yet still, if fondly Superstition grieves, 



Digitized by Google 



30 CHILD E HAROLD'S 

Know, that the lightning sanctifies below 1 ' 
Whate'er it strikes; — yon head is doubly sacred now- 

XUI. 

Italia ! oh Italia ! thou who hast'" 
The fatal gift of beauty, which became 
A funeral dower of present woes and past, 
On thy sweet brow is sorrow plough'dby shame, 
And annals grayed in characters of flame. 
Oh God ! that thou wert in thy nakedness 
Less lovely or more powerful, and could'st claim 
Thy right , and awe the robbers bach, who press 

To shed thy blood, and drink the tears of thy distress; 
XLHL . . 
Then might'st thou more appal ; or, less desired, 
Be homely and be peaceful, undeplored 
For thy destructive charms; then, still untired, 
Would not he seen the armed torrents pour'd 
Down the deep Alps ; nor would the hostile horde 
Of many-nalion'd spoilers from the Po 
Quaff blood and water ; nor the stranger's sword 
Be thy sad weapon of defence, and so, 

Victor or vanquish'd, thou the slave of friend or foe. 
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XLIV. • . 
Wandering in youth, I traced the path of him," 
The Roman friend of Rome's least-mortal mind , 
The friend of Tully : as my bark did sfeira 
The bright blue waters with a fanning wind. 
Came Megara before me, and behind 
JEgina lay, Pineus on the right, 
And Corinth on the left ; I lay reclined 
Along the prow, and saw all these unite 
In ruin, even as he had seen the desolate sight ; 
XLV- 

For Time hath not rebuilt them, but uprear'd 
Barbaric dwellings on their shattered site, 
Which only make more mourn'd and more endear' d 
The few last rays of their far-scattered light, 
And the crush'd relics of their vanish'd might. 
■The Roman saw these tombs in his own age, 
These sepulchres of cities, which escite 
Sad wonder, and his yet surviving page 
The moral lessonbears, drawn from such pilgrimage. 

XLVI. 

That page is now before me, and on mine 
His country's ruin added to 'the mass 
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Of perish'd states he mourn'd in their decline, 

And I in desolation : all that was 

Of then destruction is; and now, alas! 

Rome — Rome imperial, bows her to the storm, 

In the same dust and blackness, and we pass 

Theskeleton of her Titanic form," 

Wrecks of another world,whose ashes still are warm. 

XLVII. 

Yet, Italy ! through every other land 
Thy wrongs should ring, and shall, from side to 
side ; 

Mother of Arts! as once of arms ; thy hand 
Was then our guardian, and is still our guide ; 
Parent of our Religion ! whom the wide 
Nations have knelt to for the keys of heaven ! 
Europe, repentant of her parricide, 
Shall yet redeem thee, and, all backward driven, 
Roll the barbarian tide, and sue to be forgiven. 

XLVIH. 

But Arno wins us to the fair white walls, 
Where the Etrurian Athens claims and keeps 
A softer feeling for her fairy halls. 
Girt by her theatre of hills, she reaps 
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Her corn, and wine, and oil; and Plenty leaps 
To laughing life^ with her redundant horn. 
Along the bants where smiling Arno sweeps 
Was modern Luxury of Commerce born, 
And buried Learning rose, redeem'd to a new morn. 

* ' • -, " XLIX. 
There, too, the Goddess loves in stone, andfilla- ' 
The airarouud with beauty ; we inhale 
The ambrosial aspect, which, beheld, instils 
Part of its immortality ; the veil 
Of heaven is half undrawn j within the pale 
We stand, and in that form and face behold 
What Mind can make, when Nature's self would 
fail ; 

And to the fond idolaters of old 
Envy the innate flash which such a soul could mould: 
L. 

We gaze and turn away, and know not where, 
Dazzled and drunk with beauty, till the heart 
Keels with its fulness; there — for ever there — 
Cfiain'd to the chariot of triumphal Art, 
We stand as captives, and would not depart. 
Away ! — there need no words, nor terms precise, 

2. 
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The paltry jargon of the marble mart, 
Where Pedantry gulls Folly — we have eyes : 
lilood-^pulsc— and breast, confirm the Dardan 
Shepherd's prize. 

LL 

Appear'dsl thou not to Paris in this guise ? 
Or to more deeply blest Anchises ? or, 
In all thy perfect goddess-ship, when lies 
Before thee thy own vanquished Lord of War? 
And gazing inrthy face as toward a star, 
Laid on thy lap, bis eyes to thee upturn, 
Feeding on thy sweet cheek ! a3 while thy lips are 
With lava kisses melting while they burn, 
Show ered on his eyelids, brow, and month, as from 
an urn ! 

LIT. 

Glowing, and circumfiiscd in speechless love. 

Their full divinity inadequate 

That feeling to express, or to improve, 

The gods become as mortals, and man's fate 

Has moments like their brightest ; but the weight 

Of earth recoils upon us ; — let it go ! 

We can recal such visions, and create, 
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From what has been, or might he, things which 
grow 

Into thy statue's form, and look like gods beloV. 
- - "LIU. - 

I leave to learned fingers, and wise hands, 
The artist and his ape, to teach and tell 
How well his connoisseurship understands 
The graceful bend, and the voluptuous swell : 
Let these describe the indescribable : 
I would not their vile breath should crisp Ijic 
stream 

Wherein that image shall, for ever dwell j 
The unruffled mirror of the loveliest dream 
That ever left the sky on the deep soul to beam. 

LIV. ' ' . . 
In Santa Croce's holy precincts lie 1 ^ 
Ashes which make it holier, dust which is 
Even in itself an immortality, 
Though there were nothing save the past, and 
this, 

The particle of those sublimities 

Which have relaps'd to chaos : — here repose 

Angclo's, Alficri's hones, and his, 33 
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The starry Galileo, with his woes ; 
Ilere Madiiavellj's earlh, return'd to whence it 
*', • J rose. 10 
' " LV. ' " ■ 'y.\ ' 

These are four minds, which, like the elements, 
Might furnish 'forth creation : — Italy ! 
Time,, which hath wroog'd thee with ten thou- 
sand rents - . 
Of tlune imperial garment, shall deny, 
And hath denied, to every other sty,'.., ... 
Spirits which soar from ruin : — thy, decay 
Is still impregnate with divinity, 
Which gilds it with revivifying ray ; 
Such as the great of yore, Canova is to-day. 

;LYI. ■ 

But where repose the all Etruscan three— 
Dante, and Petrarch, and, scarce less than they, 
The bard of Prose, creative spirit I he 
Of thellundi-ed Tales oflove — wheredidlhey lay 
Theirhones, disliuguish'd from our common clay 
In death as life? Are they resoly'd to. dust, 
And have their country's marbles nought to say ? 
Could not herquarries furnish forth one bust ? 
Did they not to her breast their filial earth entrust? 
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LVIL 

Ungrateful Florence ! Dante sleeps afar,*? 
Like Scipio, buried by the upbraiding shore; 53 
Thy factions, in iheir worse than civil war, 
Proscribed the bard whose name for evermore 
Their children's children would in vain adore 
With the remorse of agi»s; and the crown"-' 
Which Petrarch'slaureate brow supremely wore, 
tpon a far and foreign soil had grown, 
His life, his fame, his grave, though rifled — not 
thine own. 

LVIH. 

Boccaccio to his parent earth bequeathed 5 * 
His dust, — and lies it not her Great among, 
With many asweet and solemn requiem breatli'il 
O'er him who form'd the Tuscan's siren tongue ? 
That music in itself, whose sounds are song, 
The poetry of speech ? No ; — even his tomb 
Uptorn, must bear the hyicua bigot's wrong, 
Wo more amidst the meaner dead find room, 
Nor claim a passing sigh, because it lold for whom ! 
LIX. 

And Sanla Croce wants their mighty dust ; 
Yet for this want niorenoted, as of yore 
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The Cicsar's pageant, shorn of Brutus* bust, 
Did but of Rome's best Son remind her more : 
Happier Ravenna I on thy hoary shore, 
Fortress of falling empire I honoured sleeps 
The immortal exile; — Arqua, too, her store 
Of tuneful relics proudly claims and ketfps, 

While Florence vainly begs her banish' d dead and 
weeps. 

. : IX. 
What is her pyramid of precious stones?- 1 ' 
Of porphyry, jasper, agate, and all hues 
Of gem and marble, to encrust the bones 
Of merchant-dukes? the momentary dews 
Which, sparkling to the twilight stars, infuse 
Freshness in the green turf that wraps the dead , 
Whose names Ae mausoleums of the Muse, 
Are gently prest with far more reverent tread 
Than ever paced the slab which paves the princely- 
head . 

LXI. 

There be more things to greet the heart and eyes 
In Arno's dome, of Art's most princely shrine, 
Where Sculpture with her rainbow sislcr vies$ 
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There be more marvels jet — but not for mine; 
For I have been accustomed to entwine 
My thoughts with Nature rather in the fields, ' 
Than Art in galleries : though a work divine 
Calls for my spirit's homage, yet it yields 
Less than ilfee Is, because theweaponwhich.it wields 

lxii. 

Is of another temper, and I roam 
By Thrasimene's late, in the defiles 
Fatal to Roman rashness, more at home ; 
For there the Carthaginian's warlike wiles 
Come back before me, as his skill beguiles 
■ The host between the mountains and the shore, 
( Where Courage falls in her despairing files, 
And torrents, swoln to rivers with their gore, 
Reek through the sultry plain, with legions 
scalter'd o'er , 

LXHI. 

Like to a forest fell'd by mountain winds j 
And such the storm of battle on lliis day, 
And such the phrenzy, whose convulsion blind; 
To all save carnage, that, beneath the fray. 
An earthquake reel'd unheededly away ! 31 
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None felt stern Nature rocking at his feet, 
And yawning forth a grave for those who lay 
• Upon their bucklers for a winding sheet ; 
Such is the absorbing hate when warring nations 
; meet ! 

• . .- LXIV. 
The Earth to them was as a rolling bark 
Which bore them to Eternity; they saw 
The Ocean round", but had no lime to niark 
The motions of their vessel ; Nature's law, 
In them suspended, reck'd not of the awe 
Which reigns when mountains tremble, and the 
birds , 

Plunge in the clouds for refuge and withdraw 
From their down-toppling nests ; and bellowi ng 
herds 

Stumble o'er heaving plains, and man's dread hath 
no words. 

LXV. 

Far other scene is Throsimene now ; 
Her lake a sheet of silver, and her plain 
Rent by no ravage save the gentle plough j 
Her aged trees rise thick as ouce the slain. 
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Lay where their roots arej but a brook hath 
ta'en— 

A little rill of scanty stream and bed— . 
A name of blood from that day's sanguine rain ; 
And Sanguinetto tells ye where the dead 
Made the earth wet,' and turn'd the unwilling wa- 
ters red. 

LXVI. 

But thou, Clitumnus ! in thy sweetest wave 13 
Of the most living crystal that was e'er 
The haunt of river nymph, to gaze and lave 
Her limbs where nothinghid them, thou dost rear 
Thy grassy bants whereon the milk-white steer 
Grazes; the purest god of gentle waters ! 
And most serene of aspect, and most clear ; 
Surely that stream was un profaned by slaugh- 
ters — 

A mirror and a bath for Beauty's, youngest daugh- 
ters ! 

LXYII. 

And on thy happy shore a temple still, 
Of small and delicate proportion, keeps, 
Upon a mild declivity of hill, 
Its memory of thee ; beneath it sweeps 
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Thy current's calmness ; oft from out it leaps 
The finny darter with the glittering scales, 
Who dwells and revels in thy glassy deeps ; 
While, chance, some scatter'd water-lily sails 

Down where the shallower wave still tells its bub- 
bling tales- 

LXVIII. 

Pass not unblest the Genius of the place ! 
If through the air a zephyr more serene 
Win to the brow, 'lis his j and if ye trace 
Along his margin a more eloquent green, 
If on the heart the freshness of the scene 
Sprinkle its coolness, and from the dry dust 
Of weary life a moment lave it clean 
With Nature's baptism, — 'tis to him ye must 
Pay orisons for this suspension of disgust. 

LXIX. 

The roar of waters ! — from the headlong height 
Velino cleaves the Wave-worn precipice ; 
The fall of waters ! rapid as the light 
The flashing mass foams shaking the abyss j 
The hell of waters! where they howl and hiss, 
And boil in endless torture j while the sweat 
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Of their great agony, wrung out from tins 
Their Phlegethon, curls round the rods of jet 
That gird the gulf around, in pitiless horror set, 

LXX. 

And mounts in spray the skies, and thence again 
Returns in an unceasing shower, which round, 
With its unemptied cloud of gentle rain, 
Is an eternal April to the ground, 
Making it all one emerald : — how profound 
The gulf! and how the giant element 
From rock to rock leaps with delirious bound, 
Crushing the cliffs, which, downward worn and 
rent 

With his fierce footsteps, yield in chasms a fearful 
■vent 

LXXT. 

To the broad column which rolls on, and shows 
More like the fountain of an infant sea 
Torn from the womb of mountains by the throes 
Of a new world, than only thus to be 
Parent of rivers, which flow gushingly, 
With many windings, through the vale :— Look 
back! 
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Lo ! where it comes like an eternity, 
As if to sweep down all things in its track, 
Charming the eye with dread, — a matchless cata- 
ract, 3 * - ' 
LXXII. 

Horribly beautiful I but on the verge, - 
From side to side, beneath the glittering morn, 
An Iris sits, amidst the infernal snrge, 35 
Like Hope upon a death-bed, and, unworn 
Its steady dyes, while all around is torn 
By the distracted waters, bears serene 
Its brilliant hues with all their beams unshorn : 
Resembling, 'mid the torture of the scene, 
Love watching Madness with unalterable mien. 

Exxm. 

Once more upon the woody Apennine, 
The infant Alps, which— had I not before 
Gazed on their mightier parents, where the pine 
Sits on more shaggy summits, and where roar 
The thundering lauwine-— might he worshipp'd 
more} 30 

But I have seen the soaring Jungfrau rear 
Her never-trodden snow, and seen the hoar 
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Glaciers of Lleak Mont-Blanc both far and near, 
And in Chimari heard the thunder-hills of fear, 

LXXIV. " . .. 
Th' Acroceraunian mountains of old name 
And on Parnassus seen the eagles fly 
Like spirits of the spot, as 'twere for fame, 
For still '.hey soared unutterably high: ■ 
I've look'd on Ida with a Trojan's eye ; 
Athos, Olympus, JEtna, Atlas, made 
These hills seem things of lesser dignity, 
All, save the lone Soracte's height, displayed 
Jlot now in snow, which asks the lyric Roman's 
aid 

LXXV. 

For our remembrance, and from out the plain 
Heaves like a long-swept wave about to break, 
And on the curl hangs pausing : not in vain. 
May he, who will, his recollections rake 
And quote in classic raptures, and awake 
The hills with Lalian echoes; I abhorr'd 
Too much, to conquer for the poet's sake, 
The drill'd dull lesson, forced down word by word'' 
In. my repugnant youth, with pleasure to record 
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LXXYI. 

Aught that recals the daily drug which lurn'd 
My sickening memory ; and, though Time hath 
taught 

My mind to meditate what then it Iearn'd, 
Yet such the fix'd inveteracy wrought 
By the impatience of njy'early thought, 
That, with the freshness wearing out before 
My mind could relish what it might have sought, 
If free to choose, I cannot now restore 
Its health ; but what it then detested, still abhor. 
LXXVU. 

Then farewell, Horacej whom I hated so, 
Hot for thy faulls, but mine ; it is a curse 
To understand, not feel thy lyric flow, 
To comprehend , but never love thy verse, ' 
Although no deeper Moralist rehearse 
Our little life, nor Bard prescribe his art, 
Nor livelier Satirist the conscience pierce, 
Awakening without wounding the to uch'd heart, 
Yet fare thee well — upon Soracte's ridge we part. 

Lxxym. 

Oh Rome ! my country ! city of the soul ! 
The orphans of the heart must turn to thee, 
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Lone mother of dead empires,! and controul 
In their shut breasts their petty misery. 
What areour woes and sufferance? Come and sec 
The cypress, hear the owl, and plod your way 
O'er steps of broken thrones and temples, Ye ! 
Whose agonies are evils of a day — 
A world is at our feet as fragile as our clay. 

LXXIX. . 
The Niobe of nations ! there she stands, 
Childless and crownless, in her voiceless woe ; 
An empty urn within her withered hands, 
Whose holy dust was scatter' d long ago ; 
The Scipios* tomb contains no ashes now j 38 
The very sepulchres lie tenanlless 
Of their heroic dwellers : dost thou flow, 
Old Tiber I through a marble wilderness ? 
Rise, with thy yellow waves, and mantle her distress 
LXXX. 

The Goth, the Christian, Time, War, Flood, and 
Fire, 

Have dealt upon the seven-hill'd city's pride; 
She saw her glories star by star expire, 
And up the steep barbarian monarchs ride, 
Where the car climb 'd the capitol ; far and wide 
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Temple and tower went down, nor left a site: — 
Cliaos of ruins ! who shall trace the void, 
O'er the dim fragments cast a lunar light, 

And say, jiherewas, or is, » where all is doubly night ? 

LXXXI. 

The double night of ages, and of her, 
N ight's daughter, Ignorance, hath wrapt and wrap 
All round us ; we but feel our way to err ! 
The ocean hath his chart, the stars their map, 
And Knowledge spreads them on her ample lap; 
But Rome is as the desart, where we steer 
Stumbling o'er recollections ; now we clap 
Oilr hands, and cry « Eureka ! » it is clear- 
When but some false mirage of ruin rises near. 

Lxxxn. 

Alas ! the lofty city ! and alas ! 
. The trebly hundred triumphs ! 3 9 and the day 
When Brutus made the dagger's edge surpass 
The conqueror's sword in bearing fame away ! 
Alas, for Tully's voice, and Virgil's lay, 
And Livy's pictur'd page ! — but these shall be 
ilcr resurrection ; all beside— decay. 
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Alas, for garth, for never shall we see 
That brightness 10 her eye she bore when Rome 
was free! ' . _ , ; 

■ LXXXIII. 
Oh thou, whose chariot roli'd on Fortune's wheel,*' 
Triumphant Sylla ! Thou, who didst subdue 
Thy country's foes ere thou would pause to feel 
The wrath of thy own wrongs, or reap the due 
Of hoarded vengeance till thine eagles flew 
O'er prostrate Asia; — thou, who with thy frown 
Annihilated senates — Roman, too, 
With all thy vices, for thou' didst lay down 
With anatoriingsmilea more than earthly crown— 
LXXXIV. . ' . - 
The dictatorial wreath, — couldstthou divine 
To what would one day dwindle that which made 
Thee more than mortal ? and that so supine 
By aught than Romans Rome shook! thui.be laid ? 
She who was named Eternal, and array'd 
Her warriors but to conquer— she who veil'd 
Earth with her haughty shadow, and display 'd, 
Until the o'er- canopied horizon faiFd, 
Her rushing wings— Oh! she. who was Almighty 
hail'dl 

VOL. T. 3 
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LXXXV. ■ • ' ' . • 
Syllawas first of victors; but our own, 
The sagest of usurpers, Cromwell^ he 
Too swept ofTsenales while lie hewed !he throue 
Down to a block — immortal rebel ! See 
What crimes it costs lo be a moment free 
And famous through all ages! but beneath 
His fale-the moral lurks of desliny; 
His day of double victory and death 
Beheld 'him win two realms, and, happier, yield bis 
breath. . " ■* 

txxxvi. 

The third of the same moon whose former course 
Had all but crpwu'd him, on the selfsame day 
Deposed him gently from his throne of force, 
And laid him with the earth's preceding clay. 4' 
And show'dnot Fortune thus how fame and sway, 
And all we deem delightful, and consume 
Our souls lo compass through each arduous way, 
Are in her eyes less happy than the tomb?" 
Were they but so in man's, how different were bis 
doom! -, ; ■ . . . ■ 

LXXXVII. 
And thou, dread statue! yet existent in* 1 
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The austerest form of naked majesty, 
Thou who beheldest, 'mid the assassins' din, 
At thy bath'd base the bloody Ca?sar lie, 
Folding his robe in dying dignity, 
An offering to thine altar from the queen' 
Of gods and men, great Nemesis I did he die, 
And thou, too, perish, Pompey ? have ye been 
Victors of countless kings, or puppets of a scene? 

- LXXXYHI. 
And,lhou, the thunder-stricken nurse of Rome! fJ 
She-wolf ! whose brazen-imaged dugs impart 
The. milk of conquestyet within the dome 
Where, as a monument of antique art, 
Thou standest Mother of the mighty heart, 
Which the great founder sitck'd from thy wild 

teat, •• ■ v ■ ■ • ; 
Scorch'd by the Roman Jove's etherial dart, 
Andthy limbsblackwithlightning— ■-dost thou yet 
Guard thine immortal cubs, nor thy fond charge 
forget? 

LXXXIX. 

Thou dost; — but all thy foster-babes are dead — 
The men of iron; and the world hath rcar'd 
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Cities from out their sepulchres: men hied .. 

In imitation of the things they fear'd, 

And fought and conquer.'d, and the same course 

sleer'J, -. i 
At apish-distance; but as yet none have, 
Nor could, the same supremacy have near'd, 
Save one vain man, who is not in the grave, 
But, vanquish'd by himself, lo his own slaves a 
slave — ■•_ 

•*•■ ■ " : ..XcV' **. .*"■"•*. 

The fool of false dominion— and a ktnS 
Of bastard Caesar, following him of old ' 
With steps unequal; for the Roman's mind 
Was modelPd in a'less terrestrial mould,^ 
"With passions fiercer, yet a judgment cold, : 
And an immortal instinct which redeem'd 
The frailties of a heart so soft, yet hold, 
Alcides with the distaff now he seem'd 
At Cleopatra's feet, — and now himself he beam'd, 

XQ. 

And came — and saw — and conquer'd ! But the 

-man ^ 
Who would have tamed his eagles down to flee, 
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Like a train'd falcon, in the Gallic van; 
Which lie,' in sooth, long led to victory, 
With a deaf heart which never seenr'd to he 
A listener to itself, was strangely frarn'd; 
With but. one weakest weakness — vanity, - 
Coquettish in ambition— still he ainj'd-^ 
At what?can he avouch — or answer what he claitnM? 

XCII. '' 

Aud would be all or nothing — nor could wait 
For the sure grave to level him; few years . 
Had fix'd him with the Cfesars in his fate, ■ 
On whom we tread: For this the conqueror rears 
The arch of triumph I and for this the tears 
And blood of earth flow on as they have flowed. 
An universal deluge, which appears 
Without an ark for wretched man's abode, 
And ebbs but to reflow! — Renew thy rainbow, 
God! ." : ". '* ' 

xept 

What from this barren being do we reap? 
Our senses narrow, and our reason- frail, 1 *. 5 
Life short, and truth a gem which loves the deep, 
And all things weigh 'd in custom's falsest scale; 
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Opinion an omnipotence, — whose veil 
Mantles the earth with darkness, until right 
-And' wrong are accidents, and men grow pale 
Lest their own judgments should become too 

bright, . . 

And their free thoughts he crimes, and earth have 

too much light.- ; 

XCIV. 

And thus they plod in sluggish misery, , 
Rotting from sire to' son, and age to age, 
Proud of their trampled nature, and so die, 
Bequeathing their hereditary rage 
To the new race of inborn slaves, who wage 
War for their chains, and rather than be free, 
Bleed gladiator-lite, and still engage 
Within the same arena where they sec 
Their fellows fall before, like leayes.of the same tree. 

xcy. 

I speak not of men's creeds — they rest between 
Man and his Maker — but of things allowed, 
Averr'd,.and known, — and daily, hourlyscen — 
The yoke that is upon us doubly bowed, 
And the intent of tyranny avowed, ■ 
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The edict«of Earth's, ruler* who are grown 
The apes of htm who humbled once the proud, 
And shoot them from their slumbers on the 
' throne; ' 

Too glorious, were this all his tnigbty arm had 
done. . ' -" . 

XCVI. " . ' 
Can tyrants but by tyrants conquered be, 
And Freedom find no champion and no child 
Such as Columbia saw arise when sha 
Sprung forth a Pallas, armed and undented? 
Or must such minds be' nourished in the wild, 
Deep in the impruned forest, 'midst the roar 
. Of cataracts, where nursing Nature smiled 
On infant Washington? Has E^rth no more 
Such seeds within her breast, or Europe no such 
shore? - . . 

■ ■ . r xcvil _^ 

But France got drunk with blood to vomit crim?; 
And fatal have her Saturnalia been 
. To Freedom's cause, in every age and clirae'j . 
Because the deadly days which we Lave seen, 
Aiid vile Ambition, that built up between 
Man and his hopes an adamantine wall, . ; 
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And the base pngAnt last upon lb? scene, 
Are grows the pretext for the eternal thrall 

Which nips life's tree, and dooms man's worst — 
his second fall. ' * ' . , 

'■\ • ; J -xcviu. - • 

Yet, Freedom ! jet thy banner, torn, but flying, 
Streams like thetliunder-slorui against the wtudj 
Thy trumpet voice, though broken now and 

. dying, . 
The loudest still the tempest leaves behind j 
Thy tree hath lost its blossoms, and the rind, 
Chopp'd by the axe, looks rough and little worth, 
But the sap lasts,— and still the seed we find 
Sown deep, even in the bosom of. the North ; 
So shall a better spring less bitter fruit bring forth. 

. .; ' . xax. t ■ 

There is a stern round tower of other days," 111 
* Firm as a fortress, with its fence of stone, 
Such as an army's baffled strength delays, 
Standing with half its battlements alone, 
And with two thousand years of ivy grown, 
The garland of eternity, where wave 
The green leaves oyer all by time o'erthrown ; — ■ 
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What was this tower of strength ?within i(s*cave 
What treasure lay so Iock'd, so hid? — A woman's 
grave. •'' - 

c. <' ■ 

But who was she, the lady of the dead, ' 
Tombed in a palace? Was she cbasle and fair? 
Worthy a king's— or more — a Roman's bed? 
What race of chiefs and heroes did she bear? 
What daughter of her beauties "was the -heir? 
How lived — how loved — how died she? Was 

■- she not" ;■ - ... 
So honoured— and conspicuously lhere| 
Where meaner relics must not. dare-to rOf, 
Placed to commemorate a more than mortal lot? 

:.iai. '■■■-»„.. ■} 

Was she as those who love their lords, or they 
Who love thejlords of others? such have rjeen, 
Even in the olden time Rome's annals'say. 
. Was she a matron of Cornelia's mien, 
Or the light air of Egypt's graceful queen, 
Profuse of joy — or 'gainst it did she war, 
Invelerate in virtue? Did she lean 
To the soft side of the heart, or wisely bar. 

• ". '' 7 ' ■ / . 3. ; •' - - 
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Love from amongst her griefs ?~for such the 
■ affections are, 

" • ■■ cn. - ... , 

Perchance she died in youth : it may he, bowed 
With woes far heavier than the ponderous tomb 
Tliat weighed tipon her gentle dust, a cloud 
Might gather o'er her beauty, and a gloom 
In her dark eye, prophetic of the doom 
Heaven gives its fayourites^early death ; yet 

'. .shed*? '„<■'.' 
A snnSet charm around her, and illume 
With hectic light, the Hesperus of the dead, 
Of her consuming cheek the autumnal leaf-like red. 

' '" ~ cm: ^ 

PerCna'nce^ne^died^rn^age— surviving all, 
Charms, kindred, children — with the silver grey 
On her long tresses, which mig^it yet reca!, 
It may be, stil! a something of the day 
When they were braided, and her proud array 
And lovely form were enyied, praised, and eyed 

By Rome -But whither would Conjecture 

stray? _ _ 

Thus much alone we know — Mctella died, 
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The wealthiest Roman's wife) Behold Ins love or 
pride! 

•• \ . ,; CTV. 

I know not why — but standing thus by' ihee 
It seems as if I had thine inmate known, 
Thou tomb! and other days come back on me 
With recollected music, though the tone 
Is changed and solemn^ like the cloudy groan 
Of dying thunder on the distant wind; 
. Yet could I seat me by this ivied stone 
Till I had bodied forth the heated mind 
Forms from the floating wreck which Ruin leaves 
. behind £ ■ *. 

cv. 

And from the planks, far shattered o'er the rocks, 
Built me a little bark of hope, once more 

. To battle with the ocean and the shocks 
Of the loud breakers, and the ceaseless" roar 
Which rushes on the solitary shore 
Where all lies foundered that was ever dear: 
But could I gather from the wave-worn store 
Enough for my rude boat,- where should I steci'? 

There woos no home, nor hope, nor life; save what 
is-here.\. ■ . ' - -- I 
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*v >'\ % C>fL . ', ■ _ \ 

Then let the winds howl on I their harmony 
Shall henceforth be my music, and the night 
The sound shall temper with the owlet's cry, 
As I now hear them, in the fading lighi. . . 
Dim o'er the bird of darkness' native site, •. 
Answering each other on the Palatine, 
With their large eyes, all glistening-grey and 

Wight,, . 

And sailing pinions.— Upon such a shrine 
What are our petty griefs ?— le t menot number mine. 

■■*":* •; • 1 • cvn. t 

Cypress and -ivy, weed and wallflower grown 
Matted and mass'd together, hillocks heap'd 
On what were chambers, arch crush'd, column 

strewn " ' . *' ■. 

In fragments, choVd up vaults, and frescos steep'd 
In subterranean damp's, where the owl peep'd, 
Deeming it midnight:— Temples, baths, orhalls? 
Pronounce wlio can ; for all that Learning reap'd 
From her research hathbeen, that these are walh— 
Behold the Imperial Mount! 'tis thus the mighty 

falls.* . : 

*Tiie-Pnlaline is one, mass 'of ruins, rarliculaily on ilie 

m ■ 
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CVIII. 

There is the moral of all human tales;'! 8 
"lis hut the same rehearsal of the past, 
First Freedom, and then Glory — when thatfails, 
Wealth, vice, corruption, — barbarism at last. 
And History, with all her volumes vast, 
Hath but one page, — 'tis better written here, 
Where gorgeous Tyranny had thus amass' d 
All treasures, all delights, that eye or ear, ■ 

Heart, soul could seek, tongue ask- Away with 

words ! draw near, 

' • , CIX. 

Admire, exult — despise — laugh, weep, — forhere 
There is such matter for all feeling : — Man ! 
Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and tear, 
Ages and realms are crowded in this span, 
This mountain, whose obliterated plan 
The pyramid of empires pinnacled, 
Of Glory's gewgaws shining in the van 

side towards the Circus Waximiis. The very soil is formed 
of crumbled brick-worji. Nothing lias been told, nothing can 
be told, in satisfy the belief of any but a Roman antiquary. 
—See — Historical Illustrations, page aoG. 
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Till the sun's rays with added flame Vere fill'd I 
Where are, its "golden roofs ? where those who dared 
' to build ? 

' . • ' • CX. ' ' ' - • 
I - . 

Tully was not so eloquent as.lhou, 
Thou nameless column with the buried base ! 
What are the laurels of the Cesar's brow? 
Crown me with ivy from his du elling-place. . 

* Whose arch or pillar meets mc in the face, 
Titus or Trajan's? No— 'tis that of Time: 
Triumph, arch, pillar, all he doth displace 
Scofling ; and apostolic statues clinib 

To crush the imperial urn, whose ashes slept sub- 
lime/!* 

.CXI. 

Buried in air, the deep blue sty of Rome, 
And looking to the stars : they had conlam'd ■ 
' A spirit which with these would find a home. 
The last of those who o'er the whole earth rcign'd, 
The Roman globe, for after none sustain'd, 
But yielded back his conquests : — he was more 
Than a mere Alexander, and, unstaiu'd 
With household -blood and wine, serenely wore 



His sovereign virtues — still wc Trajan's name 
^adore. So ■ * , 

• CXII. 

Where is the rock of -Triumph, the high place 
Where Rome embraced her heroes? where the 
steep 

Tarpeian ? fittest goal of Treason's race, 
The promontory whence the Traitor's Leap 
'Cured all ambition. Did the conquerors heap 
Their spoils here? Yes ; and in yon field below, 
A thousand years of silenced factions sleep — 
The Forum, where the immortal accents glow, 
And- still the "'eloquent air breathes — burns with 
Cicero! . .« ' 

ckm. ' \ S 

The field of freedom, faction, fame, and blood : 
Here a proud people's passions were exhaled, 

* From the first hour of empire in the bud 

To thai when further worlds to conquer fail'd ; 

Butlong before had Freedom's face been veil'd, 

And Anarchy assumed her attributes ; 

Till every lawless soldier who assail'd 

Trod on the trembling senalc's slavish mutes, 

Or raised the venal voice of baser prostitutes. 



* 
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JCX1V. 

Then turn we to her latest tribune's ijame, 
From her ten thousand tyrants turn to thee, 
Redeemer of dart centuries of shame— 
The, friend of Petrarch— hope of Italy— 
Rienzi ! last of Romans ! While the tree 5 * 
Of Freedom'swilhered trunk puts forth aleaf, 
Even for thy tomb a garland Jet it he — ■ 
sTlie forum's champion, and ihe people's chief — 
Her new-born Nuuia thou — with reign, alas 1 too 
brief. *, 

' •' ■ cxv. 

. Egeria ! sweet creation of some heart 53 
Which found no mortal resting-place so fair , 
As thine ideal breast ; whate'er thou art 
Or wert, — a young Aurora of the air, 
The nympholepsy of some fond despair; 
Or, it might be, a beauty of the earth* * 
Who found a more than common votary there 
much adoring; whatsoe'er thy birth, 
Thou wert a beautiful thought, and softly bodied 
forth. , - ,-■ - 

■CXVL -' 
The mosses of thy fountain still are sprinkled ' 
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With thine Elysian water-drops; the face 
Of thy cafe-guarded spring, with years un wrinkled * 
Reflects the meek-eyed genius of the place, 
Whose green, wild margin now no more erase 
Art's works - } nor must the delicate waters sleep, 
Prisoned in marble, bubbling from the base 
Of the cleft statue, with a gentle leap 
The rill runs o'er, and round, fern, flowers, and 
ivy, creep, * * 

CXYIL 

Fantastically tangled j the green hills 
Areclothed with early blossoms, through the grass 
The quick-eyed lizard rustles, and the bills 
Of summer-birds sing welcome as ye pass ; 
Flowers fresh in hue, and many in their class, 
Implore the pausing slep, and with their dyes 
Dance in the soft breeze in a fairy mass ; 
Th? sweetness of the violet's deep blue eyes, 
Kiss'dby the breath of heaven, seems coloured bjt 
' its skies. 

CXYIII. ' 
Here didst thou dwell, in this enchanted coyer, 
Egeria I thy all heavenly bosom beating 
For the far footsteps of thy mortal lover j 



CG CHILDE HAROLD'S 

The purple Midnight veil'd that mystic meeting 
With her most starry canopy, and seating 
Thyself by thine adorer, what befcl ? 
This cave was surely shaped out for the greeting 
Qf an enamour' 4 Goddess, and the cell' 
Haunted by holy Love" — the earliest oracle ! 

■ oxrx. 

And didst thou not, thy breast to his replying , 
S Blend a celestial with a human heart ; 

And Love, which dies as it was born, fn sighing, 
Share with immortal transports? could thine art 
Mate them indeed immortal, and impart 
The purity of heaven to earthly joys, 
Expel the venom and not blunt the dart — 
The dull satiety which all destroys — 
And root from out the soul the deadly weed which 
cloys ? 

CXX. .-■ r 
Alas! our young affections run to waste, 
Or water but the desart ; whence arise 
But weeds of dark luxuriance, tares of haste, 
Rank at the core, though tempting to the eyes, 
Flowers whose wild.odours breathe but agonies, 
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And trees whose gums are poison; such theplants 
Which spring beneath her steps as Passion flies 
O'er the world's wilderness, and vainly pants 
For some celestial fruit forbidden to our wants. 

cxxi. . 

Oh Love ! no habitant of eartli thou art— 
An unseen seraph, we believe in thee, 
A faith whose marlyrs are the broken heart, 
But never yet hath seen, nor e'er shall see 
The naked eye, thy form, as it should be ; 
The mind has made thee, as it peopled heaven , 
Even with its own desiring phantasy, 
And to a thought such shape and image given, 
As haunts the unquench'd soul — parch'd — wearied 
—wrung — and riven. 

CXXII. 

Of its own beauty is the mind diseased, 
And fevers into false creation : — where, 
Where are theformslhe sculptor's soul hath seized? 
In him alone. Can Nature shew so fair? 
Where are the charms and virtues which we dare 
Conceive in boyhood and pursue as men, 
The unreach'd Paradise of our despair, 
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Which o'er-informs the pencil and the pen, 
And overpowers the page where it would bloona 
again? 

exxm. 

Who loves, raves; — 'tis youth's frenzy' — hut the 
cure 

Is bitterer still ; as charm hy charm unwinds 
Which robed our idols, and we $ce too sure 
Nor worth nor beauty dwells from out the mind's 
Ideal shape of such, yet still it binds 
The fatal spell, and still it draws us oo, 
Reaping the whirlwind from the oft-sown winds; 
The stubborn heart, its alchemy "begun, 
Seems ever near the prize, — wealthiest when most 
undone. " , 

CXXIV. 

We wither from our youth, we gasp away — 
Sick — sick ; unfound the boon — unslaked the 
thirst, 

Though to the last, in verge of our decay, 
Some phantom lures, such as we sought at first — ■ 
But all too late, — so are we doubly curst. 
Love, fame, ambition, avarice — 'tis the same, 
Each idle — and all ill — and none- the worst — ■ 
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Tor all are meleors with a different name, 
And Death 1 he sable sinoke where vanishes the 
Harne. .. 

cXxv. 

Few— none — find what they love or could have 
loved, 

Though accident, blind contact, and the strong 
Necessity of loving, have removed 
Antipathies — but to recur, ere long, 
Envenomed with irrevocable wrong ; 
And Circumstance, that un spiritual' god 
And miscrealor, makes and helps along 
Our coming evils with a crutch-like rod, 
Whose touch turns Hope to dust, — the dust we all 
have trod. 

cxxvi: ' 

Our life is a false nature — 'tis not in 
The harmony of things, — this hard decree, 
This uneradicable- taint of Sin, 
This boundless upas, this all-blasting tree, 
"Whose root is earth, whose leaves and branches be 
The skies which rain their plagues on men liie 
dew— 

Disease, death, bondage — all the woes we see — 
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And worse, the woes we see not— which throb 
through _ * ■ - 

The immedicable soul, with heart-aches ever new. 

CXXYIT. 
Yet let us ponder boldly — 'lis a base 53 
Abandonment of reason to resign, 
Our right of thought — our last and only place 
Of refuge ; this, at least shall still be mine : 
Though from our birth the faculty divine 
Is chain'd and tortured — cabiu'd, cribb'd, con- 
fined, • , 

And bred in darkness, lest the truth should shine 
Too- brightly on the unprepared mind, 
The beam pours in, for lime and skill will couch 
the blind. 

CXXVIII. 
Arches on arches ! as it were that Rome, 
Collecting the chief trophies of her line, 
Would build up all her triumphs in.one dome, 
Her Coliseum stands j the moonbeams shine 
As 'twere its natural torches , for divine 
Should be the light which streams here, to illume 
This long-explored but Still exhaustless mine 
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Of contemplation ; and the azure gloom 
Of 411 Italian night, where the deep sties assume 
CXXIX. 

Hues which have words, - and speak to ye of 
heaven, 

Floats o'er this vast and wondrous monument, 
And shadows forth its glory.- There is given 
Unto the things of earth, which lime hath bent, 
A spirit's feeling, and where he hath leant 
Ills- hand, hut broke his scythe, there is a power 
And magic in the ruined battlement, 
For w : hich the palace of the present hour 
Mustyield its pomp, and wait till ages are its dower. 
" CXXX. ■ 
Oh Time.! the beaulifier of the dead, 
Adorner of the ruin, comforter 
And only healer when the heart hath bled — 
Time ! the corrector where our judgments err, 
The test of truth, love, — sole philosopher, 
For all beside are sophists, from thy thrift, 
Which neyer loses though it doth defer — 
Time, the avenger ! unto thee I lift 
My hands, and eyes, and heart, and crave of thee 
a gift : * ( 
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CXXXI. 

Amidst, tins wreck, where thou liast made a 
shrine 

And temple more divinely desolate, 
Among thy mightier offerings here are mine, 
Ruins of years — though few* yet full of fate : — 
If thou hast ever seen me too elate, 
Hear me not ; but if calmjy I have borne 
Good, and reserved my pride against the hate 
Which shall not whelm me, let me not have 
worn . * 

This iron in my soul in vain— shall they not mourn? 
CXXXH. 

And thou, who never yet of humau wrong 
Jjosl the unbalanced scale, great Nemesis 
Here, where the ancient paid thee homage long — 
Thou, who didst call the Furies from the abyss, 
And round Orestes hade them howl and hiss 
For that unnatural retribution — just, 
Had it but been from hands less ncar-^-in this 
Thy former realm, I call thee from the dust! 
Dost thou not hear my heart ?— Awake ! thou 
shalt, and must., ' . - 1 
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' - ,. . . ■ ■ , ' CXXXHI. .' 

It is not that I may not have incurr'd " 
For my ancestral faults or mine the wound 
I bleed withal, and, had it been confe'rr'd 
With a just weapon, it had flowed unbound; 
But now my blood shall not sink in the ground ; 
To thee I do devote it— thou sh,alt take V 
The vengeance, which shall yet he sought and 

' foundy,: : . 
Which if / have not taken for the sake— — - 

But let that pass— I sleep, but thoushalt yet awake. 

cxxxiv. , ' 

' And if my voice break forth, 'tis ntftlhat now 
-I- shrink from what is suffered : let him speak 
Who hath beheld decline upon my brow, 
Gr seen my mind's convulsion leave it weak 1 ; 
But in this page a record will I seek.".' 
Not in the air shall these^my words disperse, 
Though I be ashes ; a far hour shall wreak 
The deep prophetic fulness of this verse, ■ . 
And pile on human heads the mountain of ray 
. curse"! : * ., .- '■*. 

--■ CXXXV. , * . 

That curse shall be Forgiveness. -r-Have I not — 
VOL. v. 4 
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" Hearme',rny molber Earth! behold it,Beaven! — 
Havelnot had to wrestle with my lot? :. ■,-/ 
Have I not suffered things to be forgiven"? 
Have I not had my brain seared, my heart riven, 
Hopes sapp'd, name blighted, Life's life lied 
1 .', ' : .laway? ."" . 'V -.' •->-■"-.■*;' 

And only not to desperation driven, 
1 Because not altogether of such clay 
As rots into the souls of those whom j survey, . 
-f ; CXXX\'L C \: 

lVpm mighty wrongs to petty perfidy, ■■ 
Have Inot seen, what human tilings could do ? , 
From the loud roar of foamiBg calumny.. ' 
To the smaU'wlusper of the as paltry few, ' , 
i And subtler venom of the reptile crew, . - 
> The Janus glance of whose "significant eye. 
Learning to lie with silence, would seem true, 
'And without utterance, save the shrug or.sigh, 
Deal round to happy fools its speechless obloquy. 

. ,• :.. GXXXVfl. ; . , ■ 

But I have lived, and have ndt iiyed.ii]. vain : 
My mind may lose its force, my blood its fire, 
. Apd my frame perish even in conquering pain , 
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But there is that within me-which shall tire 
Torture and Time, and breathe when I expire; 
Something unearthly, which they deem not of, 
Like the remembered tone of a mule lyre, 
Shall on their softened spirits sink, and move 
In hearts all rocky now the late remorse of love. 

CXXXYIH. \ - 
The seal is set.— Now welcome, thon dread power 
Nameless, y el 'hus omnipotent, which here 
Walk'st in the shadow of the midnight hour 
With a deep aw.e," yet all distinct from fear ; 

• Thy haunts are ever where the dead' walls rear 
Their/ivy mantle?, and the solemn scene - 
Derives from thee a sense so deep and clear 
That we become a part of what has been, 

And grow unto the spot, all-seeing but unseen. 

exxxix. ' "■■ '■ / ' • . 

And here the buzz of eager nations ran, 
In murmured pity, or loud-roared applause, 
As man was slaughtered by his fe|Iow man. 
And wherefore slaughtered ? wherefore, hut 

because '*'*.-,' ' '•; 11 
Such were the bloody Circus' genial laws, . 
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.And "the imperial pleasure. — Wherefore not ? 

What matters where we fall to fill the maws, 
' Of -worms — on battle-plains or listed spot? 
Both are hut theatres where the chief actors rot. 

".' *'" CXL. 
I see before me the Gladiator lie : ss 
.He leans upon his hand — his manly brow 
Consents to death, but conquers agony, 
And his drooped head sinks gradually low— 
And through his side the last drops, ebbing slow 
From the red gash, fall heavy, one by oiie, 
Lite the first of a thunder-shower ; and now 
The arena swims around him — he is gone, 
Ere ceased , the inhuman shout which hail'd the 
wretch who won. ,- ., ■ 

\ . CXI. I. 
He hoard it, hnt he heeded not — his eyes 
Were with his heart, and that- was far away ; 
' He recVd not of the life he lost nor prize,' 
But where his rude hut by the Danube lay 
. TYfere'were his young barbarians all at play, 
There was their Dacian mother— he, their sire, 
Bulcher'd to make a Roman holiday—" 1 ■*> . 
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All this rushM with his blood— Shall he expire 
And unavenged?— AriseJ ye fiolhs; and glut vour 

ire ! < ,. 

CXLII. 

But here, where Murder breathed her bloody 

-- steam; - ■- _ - . • - 

And: here, where buzzing nations choked the 

- ways, ; " * '"_*:' 

And roar'd or murmur'd like a mountain slreani 
Dashing or winding as its torrent straysj 
Here, where the Roman million's blame, or praise 
Was death or life, the' play [lungs of a crowd, 5 ' 
My voice sounds much — and fall the stars' faint 

rays •. * 

On the arena void — seats crnsh'd— -walls bow'd — 
And galleries, where my steps seem echoes strange- 
ly loud.' . • 

-■■ cxliu. -. - 

A ruin — yet what ruiq ! from its mass 
Walls,' palaces, half-cities, have been reared ; 
Ye t aft .the enormous skeleton ye pass 
And marvel where the spoil could have ap- 

. peered. • ~'. t ' - 
HatVit indeed been plundered, or but cleared? 



fa child e farold's 

Alas Vdeveloped, opens the decay, ' ."_ 1 
When the colossal fabric's form is neared : 
It will not bear the brightpess of the day, 
Which streams too much on all years, man, have 
\ ■ ■ Veft away. '..,-;* 

' ' -~ ■ . cxliv: "■ , 

But ivhen the rising moon begins to climb 
Ils'topmost arch, and gently pauses there ; 
When the stars twinkle through the loops of lime, 
And the low night-breeze waves alonglhe ait 
The garland-forest, which the grey walls wear, 
Like laurels on the bald first Caesar's head* 58 . 
When the light shines serene but doth not glare , 
Then in this magic circle raise the dead i 
Heroes have trod this spot — 'tis on their dustyetread. 

cxlv. ; - 

u While stands the Coliseum, Rome shall stand ;■'£> 
n When falls the Coliseum, Rome shall fall j 
«. .And. when Rome falls— the World. » From 

o.ur.dwri land' .-' : '■■ ; 
Thus.spake the pilgrims o'er this mighty wall 
In Saxon times, which we are wont to call 
Ancient; and these three mortal things are still . 
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On their foundations, and unaltered all; ... . - 
. Borne and lier Ruin past Redemption's still, 
The World, the same wide den— of thieves, or 

• V what ye' will. 

CXLVI. 

Simple, erect, severe, austere, sublime-^— . 
Shrine of all saints and temple of all gods, 
From Jove to Jesus — spared and blest by time;' 1 " 
Looking tranquillity, while falls or nods 
Arch, empire, each thing round thee, and man 
plods 

His way through thorns to ashes — glorious dome! 
Shalt thou not last? Time's scythe and tyrants' 

rods i 
Shiver upon thee— sanctuary and home 
Of art and piety — Pantheon ! — pride of Rome I 

CXLVH. ; . ■'-* ". . : 
Relic of nobler days, and noblest arts! 
Despoiled yet perfect, with thy circle spreads 
A holiness appealing to all hearts — 
To art a model ; and to him who treads " ,;' 
Rome for the sake of ages, Glory sheds! . • 
Her light through thy sole aperture ; to those ' 

* Who worship, here are altars for their Ijeads ; * 
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And they who feel for genius may repose ' 
Their eyes on honoured forms, whose hosts around ' 
• (hem ielose,* 1 • •'. • ' s. '<" "' ." 

5 .-. CXLViri." ;" ';• " * 

There is a dungeon, in whose dim drear light** 
■' What do I gaze on ? Nothing.: Loot again ! 
' Two forms are slowly shadowed" on my sight— 
; Two insulated phantoms of the brain : 
Jt is not so j I see them full and plain— 
An old man, and a female young and fair, 
Fresh as a nursing molher, in whose vein 
The blood is nectar : — but what dolh she there, 
With her unraautled neck, and bosom white and 
bare? . 

, . cxlix. .: . 

Full swells the deep pure fountain of young life. 
Whereon the heart and from the heart we look 
Our first and sweetest - nurture, when the wife, 
Bles^into mother, in the innocent look/ .,- ' . - 
.Or even the piping cry of lips that brook 
No pain and small suspense, a joy perceives 
Man knows no I ; when from out its cradled nook 
She sees her little bud put forth its leaves— 
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What may the fruit be yet ? — I know not — Cain 
was Eye's. 

CL. 

But here youth offers to old age llie food, 
The milk of his own gift : — it is her sire 
To whom she renders hack llie debt of blood 
Born with her birth. So ; he shall not expire 
While in those warm and lovely veins the fire 
Of health and holy feeling can provide 
Great Nat ureVNile, whose deep stream rises higher 
Than Egypt's river : — from that gentle side 
Drink, drink and live, old man ! Heaven's realm 
holds no such tide. 

. , CLI. 
The starry fable of the milky way 
Has not thy Story's purity j it is 
A constellation of a sweeter ray, 
And sacred Nature triumphs more in this 
Reverse of her decree, than in the abyss 
Where sparkle distant worlds: — Oh, holiest nurse! 
No drop of that clear stream its way shall miss 
To thy sire's heart, replenishing its source 
With life, asour freed souls rejoin the universe. 

4- 
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CLfli , >• '. v 

Turn to the Mole Which Hadrian rear'd on high, 65 
Imperial mimic of old Egypt's piles, 
Colossal copyist of deformity, 
Whose travelled phantasy from the far Nile's 
Enormous model, dooni'd lhe arlist's toils. 
To build for giants, and for his vain earth 
His shrunken ashes raise this dome : now smiles 
The gazer's eye with philosophic mirth, ' 
To view the huge design which sprung from such 
abirth I ' ' '". 

■ cLmi . ' . >"*. ' 

But lo! the dome — the vast and wondrous dome, 5 * 
To which Diana's marvel was a cell 1 -^' 
Christ's mighty shn'rie above his martyr's tomb ! 
I have beheld the Ephesian's miracle — » 
Its columns slrew ihe wilderness; and dwell 
The hyaena and the jackall in their shade : 
I have beheld Sophia's bright roofs swell 
Their glittering mass i' tbesun, and have survey'd 
Its sanctuary the while the usurping Moslem pray 'd; 
CUV, 

But thou, of temples old, or altars new, 
Slandest alone — with nothing, like to thee — 
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Worthiest of God, the holy and the true. 
Since Zion's desolation, when that He 
Forsook his former city, what could be, 
Of earthly structures, in his honour piled, 
Of a sublimer aspect ? Majesty, 
Power, Glory, Strength, and Beauty, all are aisled 
In this eternal ark of worship undefilcd. 

CLV. 

Enter : its grandeur overwhelms thee not ; 
And why ? it is not lessened ; but thy mind, 
Expanded by the genius of the spot, 
Has grown colossal, and can only find. 
A fit abode wherein appear enshrined 
Thy hopes of immortality ; arid tliou 
Shalt one day, if found worthy, so defined, 
See thy God face to face, as thnn dost now 
His Holy of Holies, nor be blasted by his brow. 
CLVI. 

Thou movest— but increasing with the advance, 
Like climbing some great Alp, which still dolh 

Deceived by i Is gigantic elegance; 

Vastness which grows — but grows to harmonize — 
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An 'raiisical in its immensities j . ' • 
"..Rich .-marbles— richer-paintmg — shrines .where 
flame '-. ".' - \ ■,. ;-*„.' - - > ^ 

Thelamps ofgold — and haughty dome which yies 
In air with Earth's chief structures, though their 
.frame 

Sits on the firm-set ground — and this the clouds 
'_■ . must claim. - -.• * 

; • ' '-. .. ; :;,v'Ii.^ ; .\.ctvn,- , V '-■ 

'Thouseestnolall;bulpiecemeai thou must break, 
To separate contemplation, the great whole 
And 1 as the ocean many bays will make-, ' 
That ask the eye — so here condense thy soul 
"Xo^nore immediate objects, and control " - 

.Thy thoughts Until' thy mind hath got by heart 
Its eloquent proportions, and unroll 
In mighty "graduations, part by part, 
The glory which at once upon thee did not dart, 

CLVIU. ' . \ '■ ." 
Not by its fault — but thine ; Our outward sense 
Is but of gradual grasps — and as it is * * 
-That what we have of feeling most .intense 
Outstripsonrfaiutexpressioujevenso-this.'. 
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Outshining and o'erwhelming edifice 
Fools our fond gaze, and greatest of the great 
Defies at first our Nature's littleness, 
Till, growing with its growth, we thus dilate 
Our spirits to the size of that they contemplate. 
CLIX. 

Then pause, and be enlightened ; there is more 
In such a survey than the sating gaze 
Of wonder pleased, or awe -which would adore 
The worship of (he place, or the mere praise 
Of art and its great masters, who could raise 
What former time, nor skill, nor thought could 

The fountain of sublimity displays 
Its depth, and thence may draw the mind of man 
Its golden sands, and learn what great conceptions 

CLX. 

Or, turning to the Vatican, go see 
Laocoon's torture dignifying pain — 
A fathers' love and mortal's agony 
. With an immortal's patience blending : — Vain 
The struggle; vain, against the coiling strain 
And gripe, and deepening of the dragon's grasp, 
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The old man's clench ; the longenvenomed chain 
Rivets the living lints,— the enormoDS asp 
Enforces pang on pang, and stifles gasp on gasp. 

' , :.' ■ .'•'* ' clxi. ' ' • y- 

■ Or yiew the Lord of the unerring bow, 
. The God of life, and poesy, and light— 
The Sun in human limbs-arrayed, and brdw 
All radiant from his triumph in the fight ; 
■ The shaft hath just been shot— the arrow bright 
With an immortal's vengeance ; m bis eye 
And nostril beautiful disdain, and might, 
And majesty, flash their full- lightnings by, 
Developing in that one glance the Deity. 

\\ •;• " ' CLXrt. • 

But in h?s delicate form — a dream of Love, 
Shaped by somesolitary nymph, whose breast 
Long'd for a deathless lover from above. 
And madden'd in Ihat vision — are exprest • 
All that ideal beauty ever bless'd ' 
The mind within its most unearthly mood, . 
When each conception was a heavenly guest— 
A.ray pf immortality— and stood, 
StaHike, aroiind,.im|,il they gathered to a god ! 
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' ■ , CLXHI. 

And if il l*e Prometheus stole from Heaven 

The fire which we endure, il was repaid 

By Uim to whom the energy was given 

Which this poetic marble hath array'd 

Willi an eternal glory — which, if made 

By human bands, is not of human thought ; 

And Time himself hath hallowed it, nor laid 

One ringlet in (lie dust — nor hath it caught 
A tinge of years, but breathes the (lame with which 
'twas wrought. 

CLXIV. 

But where is he, the Pilgrim of my song, 
The being who upheld it through the past? 
Methinks he cometh late and tarries long. ^ 
He is no more — these brealhings are his last ; £ 
His wanderings done, his visions ebbing fast, 
And be himself as nothing :— if he was 
Aught but a phantasy, and could be class'd 
With forms which live and suffer — let that pass — 
His shadow fades away into Destruction's mass, 

CLXV. 

Which gathers shadow, substance, life, and all 
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That we inherit in its mortal shroud, ' i 
And spreads the dim and universal pall; , ■ *■ 
Through which all things grow phantoms ; and 

..the cloud ,*; '-*-- 
Between us sinks and all which everglowed, 
Till Glory's self is twilight, and displays 
A melancholy halo scarce allowed 
To hover on the verge of darkness ; rays 

Sadder thansaddesl night, for they distract the gaze, 

'■ clxvt. .- . ; ; 

And send us prying into the abyss," •-. 
To gather what we shall be when the frame 
Shall be resolvM to something less than this ' 
Its wretched essence; and to dream of fame, 

. And wipe the dust from off the idle name '? 

' We nevermore shall hear, — but never more, " 
Oh, happier thought 1 can we be made the same: 
It -is enough in sooth that once we bore 

These fardels of the heart — the heart whose sweat 
- ' was gore. 1 V"""' ■ r ■ • 

clxvu. 

Hark! forth from the abyss a voice proceeds, 
A long low distant murmur of dread sound, 
Such as arises when a nation bleeds 
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Willi some deep and immedicable wound ; 
Through storm and darkness yawns ihe rending 
ground, 

The gulf is thick with phantoms, hut the chief 
Seems royal still, though with her head discrown' d 
And pale, hut lovely, with maternal grief 
She clasps a babe, to whom her breast yields no 

r-elief. 

(XXVIII. 

Scion of chiefs and monarcbs, where art thou? 
Fond hope of many nations, art lliou dead? 
Could not the grave forget tliee, and lay low 
Some less majestic, less beloved head ? 
In the sad midnight, while thy heart still bled, 
The mother of a moment, o'er thy boy, 
Death hush 'd (hat pang»for ever: withtheefled 
The present happiness and promised joy 
Which fill'd the imperial isles so full it seem'd to 

" jjjpy- V 

CLXIX. 

Peasants bring forth in safety.— Can it be, 
Oh thou that wert so happy, so adored ! 
Those who weep not for kings shall weep for thee, 
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Attd Freedom's heart, grown heavy, cease to 
". 'hoard' i, *. '• : '".'-.** - 

Her many griefs for One ; for she had pour'd . 
Her orisons for thee, and o'er thy head 
Beheld her Iris.— Thou, too, lonely lord, 
And desolate consort — vainly wert thou wed! 

The husband of a year I the father of the dead ! 

• ' " • " . CLXX. ' ' ' ' 

Of sackcloth was thy wedding garment made ; 
Thy bridal's fruit is ashes ■: in the dust 
The fair-haired Daughter of the Isles is laid, 
The love of millions ! How we did entrust 
Futurity to her ! and, though it must 
Darken above our bones, yet fondly decm'd 
Our children should obey her child, and bless' d 
Her and her hoped-for seed, whose promise 
.seem'd < ,- , V_r'"' 
Like stars to shepherds' eyes :— 'twas but a meteor 
bcaiii'd. ~ y 

' . . CLXXI. / ■ - ■ 
Woe unto us, not her ; for she sleeps well : 
The fickle reek of popular breath, the tongue 
:,Of hollow counsel, the false oracle, 
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Wliicli from the birth of monarchy hath rung 
Its knell in princely ears, till the o'crstung 
Nations havearmM in madness, the strange fate 81 
Which tumbles mightiest sovereigns, and hath 
flung 

Against their blind omnipotence a weight 
Within the opposing scale, which crushes soon or 
late;— 

CLXXII. 

These might have beeii her destiny ; but no, 
Our hearts deny it : and so young, so fair, 
Good without effort, great without a foe; 
But now a bride and mother — and now there! 
How many ties did that stern moment tear ! 
From thy Sire's to his humblest subject's breast 
Is linked the electric chain of that despair, 
Whose shock was as an earthquake's, and opprest 
The land which loved thee so that none could |ove 
thee best. 

CLXXIII. 
''''Lo, Nemi I uavelled in the woody hills 
So far, that the uprooting wind which tears 
The oak from his foundation, and which spills 
The ocean o'er its boundary, and bears 
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Its foam against the skies, reluctant spares 
The oval mirror of thy glassy lake; - '• , 
And, calm as cherisli'd hate, its surface wears 
A deep cold settled aspect nought can shake, 

AH coiled into itself and round, as sleeps the snake. 

CLXXIV.. , . ■ 

And near Albano's scarce divided waves 
Shine from a sister valley ; — and afar 
The Tiber.winds, and the broad ocean laves 
The Lalian coast where sprung the Epic war, 
« Arms and the Man, » whose re-ascending star 
Rose o'er an empire j— - but beneath thy right 
Tully reposed from Rome ; — and where yon bar 
Of girdling mountains intercept* the sight 

The Sabine farm was till'd, the weary bard's de- 
light. 0 : 

; clxxv. 

But I forget- — My pilgrim's shrine is won, 
And he and I must part, — so let it he, — 
His task and mine alike are nearly done; 
Yet once more let us look upon the sea j 
The midland ocean breaks on him and me, 
And from the Alban Monnt we now behold 
Our friend of youth, that ocean, which when we 
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Beheld it last by Calpe's rock unfold 
Those waves, we followed on till the dark Euxine 
roll'd 

CLXXVI. 

Upon the hhie Symplegades : long years — 
Long, though not very many, since have done 
Their work on both; some suffering and some 
tears 

Have left us nearly where we had begun ; 
Yet not in vain our mortal race hath run, 
We have had our reward — and it is here; 
That we can yet feel gladden'd by (he sun, 
And reap from earth, se.a, joy almost as dear 

As if there were no man to trouble what is clear, 
CL XXVII. 
OU I that the Desartwerc my dwelling place, 
With one fair Spirit for my minister, 
That I might all forget the human race, 
And, hating no one, love but only her ! 
Ye Elements! — in whose ennobling stir 
I feel myself exalted — Can ye not 
Accord me such a being? Do I err 
In deeming such inhabit many a spot? 

Though with them to converse can rarely be our lot. 
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CLXXVIII. 
There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, 
There is a rapture on the lonely shore, 
There is society, where none intrudes, 
By. the deep Sea, and music in its roar : 
I love not Man the less, but Nature more, 
From these our interviews, in which I Steal 
From all I may be, or have been before, 
To mingle with the Universe, and feel 
What I can ne'er express, yet can not all conceal. 

CLXXIX. 

Roll on, thou deep and dark blue ocean — roll I 
Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain ; '. 
Man marks the earth with ruin — his control 
Stops with the shore j — upon the watery plain 
The wrecks are all thy deed, nor doth remain 
A shadow of man's ravage, save his own, 
When, for a moment, like a drop of rain,. 
He sinks into thy depths with bubbling groan, 
Without a grave, unltneli'd, uncoffin'd, and un- 
known. 1 ■ . 
CLXXX. 

His steps are not upon thy paths, — thy fields 
Are not a spoiliorhiin, — thou dost arise * 
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Aud shake him from thee ; the vile strength lie 

rwield* - ••' ' 

For earth's destruction thou dost all despise, 
Spurning himfrom thy bosom to the skies, 
And send st him, shivering in thy playful spray 
And howling, to his Gods, where haply lies 
His petty hope in some near port or bay, 
And dashest him again to earth: — there let him 
■ ' typ* - : . ."- V 

- CLXXXI. ' ■ 
The armaments which thunderstrike the walls 
Of rock-built cities, .bidding nations quake. 
And roonarchs treinble in their capitals, 
The oak 1-eyiathans, whose huge ribs make 
Their clay creator the vain title take 
Of lord of tliee, and'arbitcr of war;' 
These are thy tdys, and, as the snowy flake, 
They melt into thy yeast of waves, which mar 
Alike the Armada's pride, or spoils of Trafalgar. 

: - ' CLXXXII. ■ - •.. , : . , 
Thy' shores are empires, changed in all save 

thee — ■ 
Assyria, Greece, Rome, Carthage, what are they? 
Thy waters wasted them while they were free, 
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And many a tyrant since; their shores ©Ley 
The stranger, slave, or savage; their decay 
Has dried up realms to desarts : — not so thou, 
Unchangeable save to thy wild waves' play—. 
Time writes no, wrinkle on thine azure brow- 
Such as creation's dawn beheld, iWu rollest now. 
-. /' CLXXXXH. ■;■ 
Thon glorious mirror, where theAlmighty's form 
Glasses itself in tempests; in alJ time,'. 
Calm or coavuls'd — in breeze, or gale, or slorm, 
Icing the pole, or in the torrid clime > ■ 
Dark-heaving; — boundless^ endless', and sub - 

■ - lime — i . - . - ■ - 
The image of Eternity-~tbe lhrone : ' 
Of the Invisible ; eyen from out thy slime 
The 'monsters of the deep are made ; each zone 
Obeys thee ; thou goest forth, oread, fathomless, 
alone. :.' . . " „/ 
. . CLXXXIV. 
•And I have loved thee, Ocean ! and my joy 
Of youthful sports was on thy breast to be 
Borne, like thy bubbles, onward : from a boy 
I wantoried with thy breakers-*- they to me 
\ Were a delight; and if the freshening sea 
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Made them a terror — 'twas a pleasing fear, 
For I was as it were a child of thee, 
And trusted to thy billows far ami neafj 
And laid my hand upon thy mane— as I do here. 

CLXXXV. 
My task is done — my song hath ceased — my 

theme 1 
Has died into an echo; it is fit f 
The spell should break of this protracted dream. 
The torch shall be extinguished which hath lit 
My midnight lamp — and what is writ, is writ, — 
Would it were worthier I but I am not now 
That which I have been — and my visions flit 
Less palpably before me — and the glow 
Which in my spirit dwelt, is fluttering, faint, and 
low- 

CLXXXVI. 
Farewell ! a word that must be, and hath been — 
A sound which makes us linger; — yet — farewell ! 
Ye ! who have traced the Pilgrim to the scene 
Which is his last, if in your memories dwell 
A thought which once was his, if on ye swell, 
A single recollection, not in vain 
.vol. v. 
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He wore his sandal- shoon, and scallop-shell j 
Farewell ! with Mm alone may rest the pain, 
If such there were — with you, the moral of his 
• ., strain! 
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CEttLDE HAROLD'S PILGRIMAGE, 
CANTO TV., 

Stanza I. 

/ stood hi Venice, on the Bridge of Sight; 
-A palace and a prison on each hand. 

The communication between the Ducal palace and 
the prisons of Venice is by a gloomy bridge, or co- 
vered gallery, high above the water, and divided by 
a stone wall into a passage and a cell. The state 
dungeons, called « pozzi, » or wells, were sunk in the 
thick walls of the palace; and the prisoner wlicn 
taken out to die was conducted across the gallery to 
the oilier si3e, and being then led back into the other 
compartment, or cell, upon the bridge, was there 
strangled. The low portal through which the cri- 
minal was taken into this cell is now walled up; but 
the passage is still open, and is stilt known by the 
name of the Bridge of Sighs. The pozzi arc under 
the flooring of the chamber at the foot of the bridge. 
They were formerly twelve, but on the first arrival 
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of the French, the Venetians hastily blocked or 
broke up the deeper of these dungeons- You may 
still, however, descend by a trap-door, and crawl 
down through holes, half choked by rubbish, to the 
■depth of two stories below the first range. If .you 
are in want of consolation for the extinction of 
patrician power, perhaps you may find it there } 
scarcely a ray of light glimmers inio the narrow 
gallery which leads to tile cells, and the places of 
confinement themselves are totally dark. A small 
bole in the wall admitted the damp air of the pas- 
sages, and served for the introduction of the pri- 
soner's food. A wooden pallet, raised a foot from 
the ground, was the only furniture. The conductors 
tell you that a light was not allowed. 'Die cells are 
nbout five paces in length, two and a half in width, 
and seven feet in height. They arc directly beneath 
one another, and respiration js 'somewhat difficult in 
the lower holes. Only one prisoner was found when 
the republicans descended into^ these hideous re- 
cesses, and he is said to have been confined sixteen 
years. But the inmates of the dungeons beneath 
had left traces of their repentance, or of their despair, 
which are still visible, and may perhaps owe some- 
thing to recent ingenuity. Some of the detained 
appear to have offended against, and others to have 
belonged to, the sacred body, not only from their 
signatures, but from the churches and belfries which 
tliey have scratched upon the walls. The reader 
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may not object to see a specimen of the records 
prompted by so terrific a solitude. As nearly as 
they could be copied by more than one pencil, three 
of them are as follows : 

i. 

HOT Tl FID AH AD ALCUNO PENSA e TACt 
SE FUGIR VUOI DF SPI0NI INSIDIE e LACCI .. 

1L PENTtim pestikti nulla giova 

UA BEN Dt VALOR TUO LA VERA PfiOV* 

^ lfio7. ADl 3- GESAltO. TO BF.- 
TENTO p' LA BESTJEMMA p' AVER DATO 
OA MANZAR A UN MOB TO 

1A00BD. caiTTi. sousse 

a. 

US pari ar Pocno et 

NEC ARE PRONTO Ct 

L*N PEJ.SAR AL FlAli PUO DAftE LA VITA 

ANOI ALTKI meschim 



,6o5. 




Dfi On MI FIDO C.UARDAMI 010 

DE CHI .NUN MI I1DU HI GtlARDARO 10 

* ' T* h A jt k 

V. LA S . C K . R . 

The copyist hiis followed, not corrected the sole- 
cisms; some of which arc however not quite go de- 
cided, since the letters were evidently scratched in the 
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dark. It only need be observed, that Beslsmmia and 
Manglar may lie read in the first inscription, which 
was probably written by a prisoner confined for 
some act of impiety committed at a funeral : that 
Cortellarius is the name of a parish on terra firraa, 
near the sea : and that the last initials evidently are put 
for Viva la santa Chiesa Kattolica Romana. ' ■ 1 
Stanza II. 

She looks a sea Cjbele, fresh from ocean 
Rising, with her tiara of proud towers. 
An old writer, describing the appearance of Ve- 
nice, has made use of the above image, which would 
not be poetical were it not true. 

<i Quo fit ut qui superne urbem contempletur, turritam 
ielluris imaginem medio Oceano figuratamseputet inspi- 
cere*.a - ' . 

Stanza III. 
In Venice Tasso's echoes are no more. 
The well Imown song of the gondoliers, of alter- 
nate stanzas, from Tasso's Jerusalem, has died with 
Jhe independence of Venice. Editions of the poem, 
with tbe original on one column,, and the Venetian 
variations on the other, as sung* by the boatmen, 
were once common, and arc still to be found. The 
following extract' will serve to shew the difference 
between the Tuscan epic and the » Canta alia Bar- 
cariola. « 

♦MarciAmoniiSabcllido Vencts TJrbis situ narratio, edit. 
Taurin. 1337, lib. i. foi. 202, 
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Original , 
Canlo I' aruii pietoie, c '1 capitano 

Che 'J praii Sepolrro libero dl Crista. • 
MijIio pgli opiA rul iCnao, ■ con la roano 

Moho «oflVi nd glnnoso acquiblo; 
E in van 1' Inferno a lui s 1 oppose, e in • ..-.> 

S' anno ii' Aii.i, c Libia il popnl mis to, 
Oir i! Cirl v.\\ (lit favnrr, r soito a i Santi 
Scgni ridubsi- i snni convpagni enanli. 

F'eiiet'utii. 
L'arme pirlosc nY camar glio vogia, 

E dc Coilrtrln la immortal branra 
CI.e al fin 1' ha libera co slrassia, c dogia 

Del nosl.ro l)non Oeiii la Sepollura 
De racio mondo unilo, e de quel Bogia 

Jlissicr Pbiton no l'lia bu mai panra : 
Dio 1' ba aijiuu'l, e i compagni sparjiagiiai 
Tulti '1 gh' i lia mcssi insicmc i di del Dai. 

Some of ihe elder gondoliers will, however, take 
up and continue a stanza of their once familiar 

On the 7th of last January, the author of Childe 
Harold, and another Englishman, the -writer of this 
notice, rowed to the Lido with two singers, one of 
whom was a carpenter, and the other a gondolier. 
The former placed himself at the prow, the latter at 
llie stern of the boat. A little after leaving the 
quay of the Piazzclla, they began to sing, and conti- 
nued their exercice until we arrived at the island. 
Tbcy gave us, amongsL other essays, the death of 
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Clorinda, and the palace of Armida ; and did . nof 
sing tlic . Venetian, but the Tuscan verses. The car- 
penter, however, who was the cleverer of the two, and 
was frequently obliged to prompt his companion, 
told US that he could translate the original. He 
added, that he could sing almost three hundred 
slanzas, but had not spirits, (morbln was the word 
he used), to learn any more, or to sing what he already 
knew: a man must have idle time on his hands to 
acquire, or" to repeat, and, said the poor fellow, « look 
at *ny clothes and at me, I am starving. » This 
speech was more affecting than bis performance, 
which habit alone can make attractive. The recita- 
tive was shrill, screaming, and monotonous, and the 
gondolier behind assisted his voice by holding his 
hand to one side of his mouth. The carpenter used 
a quiet acLtou, which he evidently endeavoured to 
restrain; but was too much interested in his subject 
altogether to repress. From these men we learnt 
that singing is not confined to the gondoliers, and 
that, although the chant is seldom, if ever, voluntary, 
there arc still several amongst the lower classes who are 
acquainted with a few stanzas. 

It does not appear that it is usual for the per- 
formers to row and sing at the same time. Although 
the verses of the Jerusalem . are no longer casualty 
heard, there is yet much music upon the Venetian 
canals ; and upon holidays, those strangers who are 
.MOt near or informed enough to distinguish the words, 
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may fancy that many of the gondolas slill resound 
with the strains of Tasso. The writer of some re- 
marks which appeared in the Curiosities of Litera- 
ture must excuse his being twice quoted; for, with 
the exception of some phrases a little too ambitious 
and extravagant, lie has furnished a very exact, 
as weU as agreeable, description. 

(fin Venice the gondoliers know by. heart long' 
passages from Ariosto and Tasso, and often chant 
them with a peculiar melody. But this- talent seems 
at present on the decline : — at least, after taking Sonic 
pains, I, could find no more than two persons who 
delivered to me in this way a passage from Tasso. I 
must add, that the late Mr. Berry once chanted to me a. 
passage in Tasso in the manner, as he assured me, of the 
gondoliers. 

11 There are always two concerned, who alternately 
sing the sLrophcs. We know the melody eventually by 
Rousseau, to whose songs it is printed ; it has properly 
no melodious movement; and is a sort of medium be- 
tween the canto fermo and the canto figurato; it ap- 
proaches to the former by recitativical declamation, and 
to the latter by passages and course, by which one 
syllabic is dctaiucd and embellished. 

« I entered a gondola by moonlight ; one singer placed 
himself forwards, and the other aft, and thus proceeded 
to St. Gcorgio. One began the song : when he bad 
ended his strophe, the other took up the lay, and so 
continued the song alternately. Throughout the whole 
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of it, the same notes invariably returned, but, according 
to the subject matter of the strophe, tlicy laid a greater 
or a smaller stress, sometimes on one, and sometimes 
on another note, and indeed changed the enunciation 
of the wliolc strophe as the object of the poem 
altered. 

n On the whole, however, the sounds were hoarse and 
screaming : they seemed, in the manner of all rude un- 
civilized men, to make the excellency of their singing 
in the force of their voice : one seemed desirous of 
conquering the other by the strength of bis lungs; and 
so far from receiving delight from this scene (shut up-as 
I was in the box of the gondola), I found myself in a 
very unpleasant situation. . - 

« My companion, to whom I communicated this 
circumstance, being very desirous to keep up the credit 
of his countrymen, assured me that this singing was very 
delightful when heard at a distance- Accordingly we 
got out upon the shore, leaving one of the singers in 
the gondola, while the other went to the distauceof some 
hundred paces. They now began to sing against one 
another, and I kept walking up and down between them 
both, so as always to leave him who was to begin bis 
part. I frequently stood still and hearkened to the 
one and to the other. ■ 

nHere the scene was properly introduced. The 
strong declamatory, and, at it were, shrieking sound, 
met the ear from far, and called forth the attention; 
the quickly succeeding transitions, which necessarily 
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required lo be sung in a lower tone, seemed like 
plaintiye strains succeeding the vociferations of emo- 
tion or of pain. The other, who listened attentively, 
immediately began where ihc former left off, answer- 
ing him in milder or more vehement notes, according 
as- the purport of the strophe required. The sleepy 
canals, the lofty buddings; the splendour of ilie moon, 
the deep shadows of the few gondolas, that moved like 
spirits hither and thither, increased the striking peculia- 
rity of the scene j-and amidst all these circumstances it 
was easy to confess the character of this wonderful har- 
mony. 

n It suits perfectly well with an idle solitary ma- 
riner, lying at length in 'his vessel at rest on one of 
these canals, wailing for his company, or lor a fare, 
the tiresomeness of which situation is somewhat al- 
leviated by the songs and poetical stories he has 
in memory. He -often raises his voice as loud as he 
can, which extends itself to a vasl distance over the 
tranquil mirror, and as all is still around, he is, as it 
were, in a solitude in the midst of a large and po- 
pulous town. Here is no rattling of carriages, no 
noise of foot passengers : a silent gondola glides now 
and then by him, of which the splashing of the oars 
are scarcely to be heard. 

« At a distance he hears another, perhaps utterly 
unknown to him. Melody and verse immediately 
attach- the two strangers; he becomes the responsive 
echo lo the former, and exerts himself to be heard 
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as he had heard the other- By a tacit convention 
they alternate verse for verse; though the song should 
iast the whole night through, they entertain them- 
selves without fatigue ; the hearers, who are pass- 
ing between the two, take part in the amusement. 

«This vocal performance sounds best at a great 
distance, and is then inexpressibly charming, at it 
only fulfils its design in the sentiment of remoteness. 
It is plaintive, hut not dismal in its sound, and at 
times it Is scarcely possible to refrain from tears. My 
companion, who otherwise was not a very delicately 
organized person! said quite unexpectedly : e srn- 
golare come quel canto iutenerisce, e molto piii quando 
lo catilano mcglio. 

nl was told that the women of Libo, the long 
row of islands that divides the Adriatic from the 
Lagouns, * particularly the women of the extreme dis- 
tricts of Malamocca and Palcstrina, sing in like manner 
the works of Tasso to these and similar tunes. , x 

>t They have the custom, when their husbands are 
fishing out at sea, to sit along the shore in the 
evenings and vociferate these songs, and continue 
to do so with great violence, till each of them can 
distinguish the responses of her own husband at a 
distance. »* 

* The writer meant Lido, which is not a long row of is- ' 
lands, but a long island : litbis, the shore. ' 

+ [Cur io'el tics of Literature, vol. ii. p. iSfl. edit. 1807 ; and 
Appendii xxix. lo Black's Life of Tasso.] 
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The love of music and of poetry ■ •■■ I . 
all classes of Venetians, overt amongst the tuneful 
sons of llalv. Tbr. city ilsclt ran occasionally furnish 
respectable audiences for two ami even three opera- 
houses at a time; and there are few trail in- private 
life that do not call forth a printed and circulated 
Sonnet Does a physician or a lawyer take his de- 
gree, or a clergyman preach his maiden sermon, has 
a irgcon performed an operation, would a harlequin 
aunouuee Ills departure or his benefit, arc you to he 
congratulated on a marriage, or a btnL, or a lawsuit, 
the Muses are invoked to furnish the same number 
of syllables, ami the iudivlrlu.il triumphs blaze abroad 
in virgin while or party-coloured placards on half the 
corners of the capital- The last curtsey of a favourite 
« prima donna u brings down a shower of these 
poetical tributes from those upper regions, from 
which, in our theatres, nothing but eupids and snow 
storms arc accustomed to descend. There is a poetry 
in the very life of a Venetian, which, in its common 
course, is varied with those surprises and changes 
so rccommcndablc in fiction, but so different from 
the sober monotony of northern existence . amuse- 
ments are raised into duties, duties arc softened 
into amusements, and every object being considered 
ns equally making a part of the business of life, is 
announced and performed with the same earnest in- 
difference and gay assiduity. The Venetian gatelle 
constantly closes its columns with the following input 
advertisement. 



no notes 

Charade. 

Exposition of l!ie most Holy Sacrament in llie cliurch 
of St. 

llieatrcs. 

St. Moses, opera. 

St. Benedict, a comedy of characters. 
St. Luke, repose. 
When it is recollected what the Catholics believe 
thejr consecrated wafer to be, we may perhaps think 
it worthy of a more respectable niche than between 
poetry and the playhouse. 

Stanza X. 

Sparta hath many a worthier son than he. 
The answer of Lhe mother of Brasidas to the strangers 
who praised the memory of her son. 

Stanza XI. . 
St. Mark yet sees his lion where he stood 

Stand, '" ■' * 

The lion, has lost nothing by his journey to the 
Invalides, but the gospel which supported the paw 
that is now on a level with the other foot. The 
horses also are returned to the ill-chosen spot whence 
they set out, and are, as before, half hidden under the 
porch window of St. Mark's church. 

Their history, after a desperate struggle, has been 
satisfactorily explored. The decisions and doubts 
of Erizzo and Zanctti, and lastly, of the Count 
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Leopold Cicognara, would have given them a Roman 
extraction, a n<*a pedigree not more ancient than the 
rci^n of Nero. But M. de Schlegel stepped ia to 
teach the Venetians the value of their own treasures, 
and a Greek vindicated, at last and for ever, the 
pretension of. Lis countrymen to this noble produc- 
tion. ' Mr. Mustoxidi has not been left without a 
reply; but, as yet, he has received no answer, It 
should seem that the horses are irrevocably Chian, 
and were transferred to Constantinople by Theodo- 
sius. Lapidary, writing is a favourite play of the 
Italians, and has conferred reputation on more than 
one of their literary characters. One of the best spe- 
cimens of BodonFs typography is a respectable vo- 
lume of inscriptions, all written by his friend Pac- 
ciaudi. Several Were prepared for the recovered horses. 
It is to be hoped the best was not selected, when the 
following words were ranged in gold letters above the 
cathedral porch. 

QUATDOR . EQl'ORUM . SICXA . A . VEVETIS . BYZAVT10 . 
CAITA . AO . TEMP . D . MAR , A . R . S . MCCIV . POSITA T 
QUE . HOST1US . Cd'lDITAS ■ A ; MOCCIIIC . ABSTU! EB.AT . 
FRANC . I . IMP . PAC1S . ORBI . DAT.E . THOPII.EUM . A . 

Hoccexy . victor . reduxit. 

Nothing shall be a*;* of the Latin, but it niay 

* Sns quattio caTalli della Basilica di S. Marco in Venczia. 
Leltera di Andrea Musloxidi Corcirese. Padua per Bcttoni 
c conipag..... 1816. 
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he permitted to observe, that' the injustice of the Ve- 
netians in transporting the horses from Constan- 
tinople was at least equal to that of the French in 
carrying them to Paris, and that it would have been 
more prudent to have avoided all allusions to either 
rohbery. An apostolic prince should, perhaps, have 
objected to affixing over the principal entrance of 
a metropolitan church, an inscription having a re- 
ference to any other triumphs tban those of religion. 
Nothing less than the pacification of the world can 
excuse such a solecism. 

Stanza XTT. " V 

27ie Snabian sued, and now the jlustrian reigm, 
■An l^mpernr tramples where an Emperor knelt. 
After many vain efforts on the part of the Italians 
. entirely to throw off the yoke of Frederic Barba- 
rossa, and as fruitless attempts of the Emperor tt» 
make himself absolute master throughout the whole 
of bis Cisalpine dominions, the bloody struggles of 
four and twenty years were happily brought lo a 
close in the city of Venice. The articles of a treaty 
had been previously agreed upon between Pope 
Alexander III. and Barbarossa, and the former having 
received a safe conduct, had already arrived at Venice 
from Ferrara, in company with the ambassadors of 
the king of Sicily and the consuls of the Lombard 
league. There still remained, however, many points 
to adjust, and for several days the peace was believed 
lo be impracticable. At this juncture it was suddenly 
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reported that the Emperor had arrived at Chioza, 
a town fifteen miles from the capital. The Vene- 
tians rose tumultuously, and insisted upon imme- 
diately conducting him to the. city. The Lombards 
took the alarm, aod departed towards Trcviso- The 
Pope himself was apprehensive of some disaster if 
Frederic should suddenly advance upon him, hut was 
reassured by the prudence and address of Sebastian 
Ziani, the doge. Several embassies passed between 
Chioza and the capital, until, at last, the Emperor 
relaxing somewhat of his pretensions, « laid aside 
his leonine ferocity, and put on the mildness of (he 
lamb.!** 

On Saturday the a3d of July, in the year 1177, 
six "Venetian galleys transferred Frederic, in great 
pomp, from Chioza to the island of Lido, a mile 
from Venice. Early the next morning the Pope, 
accompanied by the Sicilian ambassadors, and hj 
the envoys of Lombardy, whom he had recalled 
from the main land, together with a great concourse 
of people, repaired from the patriarchal palace to. 
Saint Mark's church, and solemnly absolved the Em- 
peror and his partisans from the excommunication 
pronounced against him. The Chancellor of the Em- 

* irQuibus auditis, imperalor, opcrante co, qui corda princi- 
pura sicitt vnl£ et quando vult Immiuter inclinat, Ieonina fe- 
ritatc deposita, ovinam mansnetudinem indiiit. » Romualdi 
Salemitani. CWonicon. apud. Script. Rer. Ital. Tom. VII. 
P-aag. ' . . 
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pire, on the part of liis master, renounced the anti- 
popes and their schismatic adherents. Immediately 
the Doge, with a great suite hoth of the clergy and 
laity, got on board the galleys, and waiting on Fre- 
deric, rowed him in mighty slate from the Lido to 
the capital. The Emperor descended from the galley 
at the quay of the. Piazzetta. Tho doge, the pa- 
triarch, his bishops and clergy, and the people of 
Venice with iheir crosses and their standards, marched 
in solemn procession before him to the church of Saint 
Mark's. Alexander was seated before the vestibule 
of the basilica, attended by his bishops and cardinals, 
by the patriarch of Aquileja, by the archbishops 
and bishops of Lombardy, all of them in stale; and 
clothed in their church robes. Frederic approached 
— k moved by the Holy Spirit, venerating the Al- 
mighty in the person of Alexander, laying aside his 
imperial dignity, and throwing off his mantle, he 
prostrated himself at full length aj the feet of the 
Pope. Alexander, with tears in his eyes, raised him 
* benignantly from the ground, kissed him, blessed him ; 
and immediately the Germans of the train sang, with 
a loud «voice t ' We praise thee, O Lord.' The Em- 
peror then taking the Pope by the right hand, led him 
to the church, and having received his benediction, re- 
turned to the ducal palace, w* The ceremony of humilia- 
tion was repealed the next day. The Pope himself, 
at the request of Frederic, said mass at Saint Mark's. 
' Ibid, page a3t. 
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Tlie Empcroi* again laid aside his imperial mantle, and, 
taking a wand in Ins hand, officiated as verger, driv- 
ing the laily from the choir, and preceding the pontiff 
to the altar. Alexander, after reciting the gospel, 
preached to the people. The Emperor put himself 
close to the pulpit in the attitude of listening ; and 
the pontiff, touched by this mark of his attention, 
for he knew that Frederic did not understand a word 
he said, commended the patriarch of Aquilcja to 
translate the Latin discourse into the German tongue. 
The creed was then chanted. Frederic made his 
oblation and kissed the Pope's feet, anil, mass being 
over, led him by the hand to his white horse, lie 
held the stirrup, and would have led the horse's rein 
to the water side, had not the Pope accepted oF the 
inclination for the performance, and affectionately 
dismissed him with his benediction. Such is the 
substance or the account left by ihe archbishop of 
Salerno, who was present at the ceremony, and whose 
story is confirmed by every subsequent narration. 
It would be not worth so minute a record, were it 
not the triumph of liberty as well as of superstition. 
The states of Lombard y owed to it the confirmation 
of their privileges; and Alexander had reason to 
thank the Almighty, who had enabled an infirm, 
unarmed old man to subdue a terrible and potent 
sovereign. * 

* See the above cited Romaaln or Salerno. Ian second ser- 
mon which Alexander preached, on ihc first day of August, 
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Stanza XII'. 
Ohjor one hour of blind old Dandolo ! 

■ 17i octogenarian chief, Byzantium's conquering for. 

The reader will recollect the exclamation of the 
highlander, Oh for one hour of Dundee ! Henry Dan- 
dolo, when elected Doge, in 1133, was eighty-five 
years of age. When he commanded the Venetians 
nl the taking of Constantinople, lie was consequently 
ninety-seven years old. At this age he annexed 
the fourth and a half of the whole empire of Roma- 
nia, * for so the Roman empire was llien called, to 
the title and to the territories of the Venetian Doge. 
The three-eighths of this empire were preserved in the 
diplomas until the dukedom of Giovanni Dolfino, who 
made use of the ahove designation in the year i357.f 

before the Emperor, he compared Frederic to ihc prodigal son, 
and himself to the forgoing father. 

* Mr. Gibbon has omitted die important ce, and has written 
Roman! instead of Romania:. Decline nod Fall, cap. Ixi. 
note g. But the title acquired by Dandolo runs thus in |tbe 
Chronicle of his namesake, the Doge Andrew Dandolo. Du- 
cali titulo addidit. « Quartm partis et dimidia; totiits im- 
perii Romania?. >• And. Dand. Chionicon. cap. iii. pars, 
xxxvii. ap. Script. Rer. llal torn. xii. page 33i. And the 
Romania is observed in the subsequent acts of the Doges, 
Indeed the continental possessions of the Greek empire in 
Europe were then generally known by the name of Romania, 
and that appellation is still seen in the maps of Turkey as 
applied to Thrace. 

f See the continuation of Daudolo's Cl.roniclc, ibid. p. .jgS. 
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Dandolo led the attack on Constantinople in per- 
son : two ships, llic Paradise and the Pilgrim, were 
tied together, and a drawbridge or ladder let down 
from their higher yards to llie walls. The Doge was 
one of the first to rush into the city. Then was com- 
pleted, said the Venetians, the prophecy of the Ery- 
thraean sybil. .1 A gathering together of the power- 
ful shall ho made amidst the waves of the Adriatic, 
under a blind leader; they shall beset the goat — 
they shall profane Byzantium— they shall blacken 
her buildings— licr spoils shall be dispersed; a new 
goat shall bleat until they have measured out and run 
over fifty-four feet, nine inches, and a half. »* 

Dandolo died on the first day of June iao5, 
having reigned thirteen years, sis months, and five 
days, and was buried in the church of St. Sophia, 
at Constantinople. Strangely enough it must sound, 
that the name of the rebel apothecary who received 
the Doge's sword, and annihilated the ancient govern- 
ment iu 1796-7, was Daudolo. 

Mr. Gibbon appears not to include Dolfino, following Sanu- 
(lo, who says, « U qiial tttaln si iis/> Jin al Doge Giovanni 
Dol/lnn.x See Vile de' Ducl.i Ai Vcnezia. ap. Scrip. Rer. 
Itol. torn. ssii. 53o, 6{l. 

* it Fiet'pateniium iri aquis Aelriaticis enngregatio, eaeo 
prieduce, Sircum amliigent, Byzantium prophanaliunt, redi- 
fieia dcnigrnhiitit ; spulia dispcrgailur, llircus nouus birfa- 
bit usque dum uv pedes et ix palliccs, ct semis prmmeti- 
turaii dUcurrant. C Chronic on, ibid i>ara sxsiv. } 



NOTES 



- - Stanza XIII. 

Jlut is not Dnria's menace come to pass? 
Are they not bridled? 

After the loss of the battle of Pola, and the taking 
of Chioza on the i6tb of August, »37g, by the united 
armament of die Genoese and Francesco da Car- 
rara, Signor of Padua, the Venetians were reduced 
to the utmost despair. An embassy was sent to 
the conquerors wild a blank sheet of paper, praying 
them to prescribe what terms they pleased, and leave 
to Venice only her independence. Tlic Prince of 
Padua was inclined to listen to these proposals, but 
the Genoese", who, after the victory at Pola, had 
shouted, n to Venice, to Venice, and long live St. 
George, » determined to annihilate their rival, and 
Peter Doiia, their commander in chief, returned this 
answer to die suppliants: « On God's faith, gentle- 
men of Venice, ye shall have no peace from the 
Signor of Padua, nor from our commune of Genoa, 
until we have first put a rein upon those unbridled 
horses of yours, that are upon the Porch of your 
evangelist St. Mark. VVild as we may find them, 
we will soon make them stand still- And Uiis is 
the pleasure of us and of our commune. As for 
these my brothers of Genoa, that you have brought 
with you to give up to us, I will not have them : take 
them back; for, iu a few days hence, I shall come 
and let them out of prison myself, both these and all 
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the others, u * In Tad, the Genoese did advance as far 
as Malamacco, within; five miles of the capital; hut 
their own danger and the pride of their enemies gave 
courage to the Venetians, who made prodigious 
efforts, and many individual sacrifices, all of them 
carefully recorded by their historians. Vettor.Pisaui 
was put at the head of thirty-four galleys. The Ge- 
noese broke up from Malamaeco, and retired to 
Chioza in October ; but they again threatened Ve- 
nice, which was reduced to extremities. At this 
time, the 1st of January, i38ti, arrived Carlo Zeno, 
who had been cruising on the Genoese coast with 
fourteen galleys. The Venetians were now strong 
enough to besiege the Genoese. Doria was killed on 
the 2id of January by a slope bullet il)5 pounds 
weight, discharged from a bombard called the Trevi- 
san. Chioza was then closely invested : 5ooo auxi- 
liaries, amongst whom were some English Condot- 
tieri, commanded by one Captain Ccccho, joined 
the Venetians. The Genoese, in their turn, prayed 

* « Allaje di Dio, Signori fenesiani, nan lutvaretc mai 
pace dal Signare di Padoua, ni dal nostro enmuncdi Ge- 
nava, se primieramenle nan meltema le briglie a quelli 
vastri cavdlli sfienati, die sono su la Reza del f^oslra 
Evangelista S- Marco. Imbrenali die gli havremo, -vifa~ 
renio, stare in buona pace. E questa & la iiztenzione noj- 
tra, e del nastro comune. Qttesti miei fratelti Genafesi 
die havete menali can voi perdonard, nan Uvaglin ; rima- 
netegli in (fieirp perchc io tnteiulo da qui a pachi giorni 
fenirgli a riscuoter dalle vostre piigiuni, e loro e gli allri. » 
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for conditions, but none were granted, until, at last,' 
they surrendered at discretion ; and, on the 24th of 
June i38o, the Doge Contariui made his triumphal 
entry into Chioza. Four thousand prisoners, nine- 
teen galleys, many smaller vessels and harks, with 
all. the ammunition and arms, and outfit of the ex- 
pedition, foil into the hands of the conquerors, who, 
had it not been for the inexorable answer of Do- 
ria, would have gladly reduced their dominion to the 
city of Venice. An account of these transactions 
is found- in a work called- the War of Chioza, 
written by Daniel CbinazKO, who was in Venice at 
ihc time. * 

Stanza XV. 
Thin streets and foreign aspects, such as must 
Too oft remind ker who and what enthrals. 

The population of Venice at the end of the seven- 
teenth century amounted to nearly two hundred 
thousand souls. At the last census, taken two years 
ngo j It was no more than about one hundred and 
three, thousand, and it diminishes daily. The com- 
merce and the official employments, which were to 
be the unexhausted source of Venetian grandeur, have 
both expired. ■{■ Most of the patrician mansions arc de- 

* k Clironaca dclla guerra di Cliioia, » etc. Script. Ret. 
Italic, torn. xt. pp.. 699 to 804. 

+ k NnnnnNorum i nobilitatc tmmensiB sunt opes, adeo m 
vix Ecslimari possint ; id quod tribus u rebus oritur, parsimo- 
nia, couuncrcio, atqnc iis cinolumcntis, qua: e Rcpub. perci- 
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scried, and would gradually disappear, had not the go- 
vcrnmeiil, alarmed by the demolition of seventy-two, 
. during the last two years, expressly forbidden this sad 
resource of poverty. Many remnants of the Venetian 
nobility arc now scattered and confounded with [he 
wealthier Jews upon the banks of the Brenta, whose 
palladian palaces have sunk, or are sinking, in the ge- 
neral decay. Of the « gentil uomo Vencto, » the name 
is still known, and ibal is all. He is but the shadow 
of bis former self, but he is polite and kind It surely 
may be pardoned to him if be is querulous. What- 
ever may have been the vices of the republic, and al- 
though the natural term of its exisienee may he 
thought by foreigners to have arrived in (he due 
course of mortality,' only one sentiment can he ex- 
pected from the Venetians themselves" At no time 
were the subjects of llie republic so unanimous in 
their resolution to rally round the standard of St. 
Mark, as when it was for the last time unfurled ■ and 
the cowardice and the treachery of the few patri- 
cians who recommended the fatal neutrality, were 
confined to the persons of the traitors themselves. " 

The present race cannot be thought to regret the 
loss of their aristocratical forms, and "too despotic 
government ; they think only on their vanished inde- 
pendence. They pine away at the remembrance, 
and on this subject suspend for a moment their gay 
piunt, qox banc on causam diutuma fore creditor. »— See de 
Principalibiis Italic, Tractate, edit. iG3l.\ .. ?. ''" 
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NOTES 



good-humour. Venice may be said, iu the words of 
the scripture, « to die daily j » and so general and 
so apparent is the decline, as to become painful to a 
stranger, not reconciled to the sight of a whole nation 
.'expiring as it were before his eyes. So artificial a 
creation having lost that principle which called it 
' into life and supported its existence, roust fall to 
pieces at once, and sink more rapidly than it rose, 
The abhorrence' of slavery which drove the Venetians 
to the sea, has, since their. disaster, forced them to the 
land, where they may be at least overlooked amongst 
the crowd of dependants, and not present the hu- 
miliating spectacle of a whole nation loaded with re- 
cent chains- Their liveliness, their affability, and 
that happy indifference which constitution alone can 
give, for philosophy, aspires to it in vaiu, have not 
sunk under circumstances j but many peculiarities of 
costume and manner have by degrees been lost, and 
the nobles, with a pride common to all Italians who 
have been masters, have not Ijeen persuaded to pa- 
rade their insignificance. That splendour which was 
a proof and a portion of their power, they would not 
degrade into the trappings of their subjection. They 
retired from the space which they had occupied in 
the eyes of their fellow-citizens ; their .continuance in 
which would have been a symptom of acquiescence, 
and an insult to those who suffered by the common 
misfortune. Those who remained in the degraded 
Capital, might he said rather to haunt the scenes of 
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their departed power, than to live in ihcm. The re- 
llecliou, « who and what enthrals, » will hardly bear a 
comment from one who is, nationally, the friend and 
tlie ally of the conqueror. Il may, however, he allowed 
to say thus much, that, lo those who wish to recover 
their independence, any masters must be an object of 
detestation ; aud it. may be safely foretold that this un- 
profitable aversion wilt not have been corrected before 
Vcnicesballhavesunkinto iheslime of her choked canals. 
Stanza XX. 

But from their naUin: will the tnnnen grow 
Isjtiesl nit loftiest and least shelter il rocks. 
Tannen is the plural of tatine, a species of fir pecu- 
liar to the Alps, which only thrives in very rocky 
parts, where scarcely soil sufficient for its nourish- 
ment can be found. On these spots it grows to a 
greater height than any other mountain tree. 

Stanza XXVI U.. 
A single star is at her side, and reigns 
rV>lh her o'er half the lovely heaven. 
The above description may seem fantastical or ex- 
aggerated lo those who have never seen an Oriental 
or ail Italian sky, yet it is but a literal and hardly 
sufficient delineation of an August evening, (the 
eighteenth) as contemplated id one of maoy rides 
along the banks of the ttrenta near La Mil a 
Stanza XXX. 
W atering the tree which bears his lady's name 
With his melodious tears, he gave liimself to fame. 
Thanks to the critical acumen of a Scotchman, we 
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now know as little of Laura as ever. * The disco- 
veries of the AbbS de Sadc, his triumphs, his sueers, 
can no longer instruct or amuse, f We must not, 
however, think that these memoirs are as much a ro- 
mance as Belisarius or the Incas, although we are 
told so by Dr. Beatlie, a great name but a little au- 
thority. § His n labour » has not been in vain, notwith- 
standing his « love » has, like most other passions, 
made him ridiculous. * * The hypothesis which over- 
powered the struggling Italians, and carried along 
less interested critics in its current, Is run out. We 
have another' proof that we can be never-sure . that 
the paradox, the most singular, and therefore having 
the most agreeable and authentic -air, will not give 
place to the re-established ancient prejudice. 

It seems, then, first, that Laura was bom, lived, died, 
' *Sce An historical and critical Essay fin the Life and dia- 
meter of Petrarch ; and a Dissertation on an Historical Hypo- 
thesis of the Abbe do Sadc : the first appeared about the year 
• ij&f ; the other is inserted in the fourth volume of the Trans- 
actions of the Royal Society' of Edinburgh", and both have 
baen incorporated into a work, published, under the first titlc ( 
fcy Ballantync in 1810. 

t IHc'moircs pour la Vie de Petrarrjue. ' 

§ Life of Ucattie, by Sir S. Forbes, t. ii. p.' 106. 

** Mr. Gibboncalled his Memoirs n a labour if Invc, n (see 
Decline and Tall, cap.' lis ntilc i.), and followed liim with 
oonfideoce and delight. The compiler of a very voluminous 
work must take much criticism upon trust; Mr. Gibbon has 
dono so, though not so readily as some other authors/ 
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and was buried, not in Avignon, but in the country. 
The fountains of the Sorga, the thickets of Cabrieres, 
may resume :their pretentions, and the exploded de la 
Battle again be heard with complacency. The hypo- 
thesis of the Abbe had no stronger props than the 
parchment sonnet and medal found on the skeleton of 
the wife of Hugo de Sade, and the manuscript note lo 
the Virgil of Petrarch, now m the Ambrosian library. 
If these proofs were both incontestable, the poetry was 
written, the' medal composed, cast, and deposited 
within the space of twelve hours;' and these deli- 
berate duties were performed round the carcase of one 
who (lied of the plague, and was hurried to the grave 
on the day of her death. These documents, there- 
fore, arc loo decisive : they prove, not the fact, hut 
the forgery. Either the sonnet or the Yirgilian note 
must be a falsification. The Abbe cites both as in- 
conlestably true; the. consequent , deduction is -in- 
evitable— they are both evidently false. " 

Secondly, Laura was never married, and was a 
haughty virgin rather than that tender and prudent 
wife who honoured Avignon by making that town 
the theatre of an honest French passion, and played 
off for one-and-twenty years, her Utile machinery of 
alternate favours and refusals f upon the first poet of 

* The sonnet hail before avakai'il Hie sus^iniins "f Mr. Ho- 
race "VValpole. See Lis ktter Vi Wharton in 1763. 

-f- « Par' ce petit manege, ccttc alternative do faveura ct Ac. 
rigueurs bien menagee, une fcnime tenure et sage amuse, pen- 



lid ^ ROTES 

the age. It was, indeed, rather too unfair that a fe- 
male should be made responsible for eleven children 
upon the faith of a misinterpreted abbreviation, and 
the decision of a librarian, * . It is, however, satis- 
factory to think, that the love of Petrarch was not 
pla.ton.ic. The happiness which he prayed to possess 
but oiicc and for a moment was surely not of the 
mind, f and something so very real as a marriage pro- 
ject, with one who has been idly called a shadowy 
nymph, may bo, perhaps, detected in at least six 

rfant ringl-un ans, le plus grand poete de son siicle, sans faire 
Ja. moindre breche h son honncur. » Mem. pour [a Vie lie Pe- 
irarijuc, Preface aux Francais. The Italian editor of the Lon- 
don edition of Petrarch, who has translated L'nrtt Wood house- 
lee, renders the « femme tendre et sage « raffinata civetta. a 
HiflcisioniintornO a madonna Laura, p. a34, vol. iii. ed. 1811. 

* In a dialogue with St. Augustin, Petrarch has described 
Laura as having abody exhausted with repealed ptubs. The 
old editors read and printed perturbationibiis ; but Mr. Cap- 
peronicr, librarian to the French King in ijCa, wiiO saw the 
MS. in the Paris library, made an attestation that « on lit 
ft qu'on doit fire, partubus exhaustum. » Dc Sade joined 
the names of Messrs. Boudot and Bejot with Mr. Cappcro- 
nicr, and in the whole dismission on this ptubs, showed him- 
self a downright literary rogue. See Riflessioni, etc. p. 367. 
Thomas' Aquinas is called in to settle whether Petrarch's 
mistress was a chaste maid or a continent wife. 

■f a Pigrnalion, rguanto Iodar ti dci 
Dell' imagine tna, se mille volte 
N' avesti quel ch' i' sol una vorrei. 11 

Sonetlo 58. quando giunse a Simon f alto 
toncetto Lc /time etc. par. i. page 189. edit. Yen. 1756. 
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plan's of Iits "wi sonnets. * The love of Petrmch 
was neither plutouic nor poetical | and if in one 
of I • works he calls it « amort; vccnien- 
teUsimo ma unico ed our.sto, >> he confesses, iu a 
Idler to a friend, lhat it was guilty and perverse, tli.it 
it absorbed him qulic and mastered his heart, t 

lit this rase, however, he was perhaps alarmed for 
the culpability of bis wishes; for the Abbe dc Snde 
himself, who certainly would not have been scru- 
pulously delicate, if he could have proved his deseenl 
from Petrarch as well as Laura, is forced into a stout 
defence of his virtuous grand-mother. As far as re- 
lates to the poet, we have no security for the inno- 
cence, except perhaps in the constancy of his pur- 
suit. He assures us in his epistle to posterity lhat, 
when arrived at his fortieth year, he not only had iu 
horror, but bad lost all recollection and image of 
any « irregularity. i< § But the birth of his natural 
daughter cauuol he [issi^ncd earlier than his thirly- 
ninlh year; and either the memory or the morality of 
the poet must have failed him, when he forgot or was 
guilty of this slip. * ' The weakest argument for the 
purity of this love has been drawn from the per- 
* See Riflcssioni, etc. p. 3gi. 

■f ti Qiiclh tea c [iitvit^l p.i.v.ii.mi' die solo lotto mi nccmi.iva 
§ jia'wn disnnesta arc his words. 

** n A i)iur.-,ia confessions coiitmcofa dicilc fotse occasion* 
una nUOTa eaduta di' ei fee*, » Tiraboschi, Storia, etc. 10m. v. 
lib. iv. par. ii. page foi. 



128 NOTES. 

maocnce of effects, which survived the object of 
his passion. The reflection of Mr. de la ISastie, that 
virtue alone is capable of making impressions which, 
death cannot efface, is one of those which every body ' 
applauds, and every body finds not to be true, the 
moment he examines' his own breast or the records 
of human feeling.* Such apothegms can do nothing 
for Petrarch or for the Cause of morality, except with 
the very weak and the very young. He that has 
made even a little progress beyond ignorance and 
pupilage, cannot he edified with any thing but truth. 
What is called vindicating the honour of an individual 
or a notion, is the most futile, tedious and unins trac- 
tive of all writing ; although it will always meet with 
more applause than that sober criticism, which is at- 
tributed to the malicious desire of reducing a great 
man to the common standard of humanity. It Hs» 
after all, not unlikely, that our historian was right in 
retaining bis- favorite hypothetic salvo', which secures 
tlie author, although it scarcely s9vcs the honour of 
the still unknown mistress of Petrarch, f 

* « Iln'y a que la -vcrtu settle qui soil capable defaire tics 
impressions que la mart n'ejface pas. » M. <k' Biinaru", Baron 
delaBasrie, in the Mem. .dc ['Acad, des Insertions ctBclles- 
Lettres for 1740 and 1751. See also Riflessioni, etc. p. girl. 

■f 11 And if the virtue or prudence of Laura was inexorable, 
he enjoyed, and might boast of enjoying the nymph of 
poetry. Decline and Fall, cap. lxic.'p. 3a;. vol. kii. oct. 
Perhaps (he if' is here meant for although. 
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Stanza XXXI. * - 
Tliey keep his dust in Arqua,, where he died. . J ■ 

Petrarch retired lo Arqiia immediately on his re- 
turn from the unsuccessful attempt to visit Urban V. 
at Rome, in the year 1570, and, with the exception of - 
his celebrated visit lo Venice in company with Fran- 
cesco Kovello da Carrara, he appears lo havepassed the 
four last years- of his life between that charming soli- 
tude and Padua. For- Tour months previous to his 
death he was in a state of continual languor, and iu 
the morning of July the iijth, in the year i3;4, was 
found dead in his library chair with his head rest- 
ing upon a book. The chair is still shown amongst 
the precious relics of Arqua, which, from the uninter- 
rupted veneration that has been attached to every 
thing relative to this great man from the moment of 
his death to the present hour, have, it may he hoped, 
a better chance of authenticity than the Shakesperian 
memorials of Stratford upon Avon. 

Arqua (for the last syllable is accented in pro- 
nunciation, although the analogy of the English lan- 
guage has been observed in the verse J, is twelve miles 
from Padua, and about three miles on the right of 
the high road to Rovigo, in the bosom of the Eu- 
gnnean hills. After a walk of twenty minutes, across 
a flat well-wooded meadow, you come to a little blue 
lake, clear, but fathomless, and lo the fool of a suc- 
cession of acclivities and hills, clothed with vine- 
yards and orchards, rich with iir and pomegranate 
6. 
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trees, and every sunny fruit shrub. From the banlcs 
of the lake the road winds into the hills, and the 
church of Arqua is soon seen between a cleft where- 
two ridges slope towards each other, and nearly in- 
close the village. The houses are scattered at intervals 
on the sleep sides of these summiLs; and that of the 
poet is on the edge of a little knoll overlooking two 
descents, and commanding a view not only of the 
glowing gardens in the dales immediately beneath, 
but of the wide plains, above whose low woods of 
mulberry and willow thickened into a dark mass by 
festoons of vines, tall single cypresses, and the spires 
of towns are seen in the distance, which stretches to 
the mouths of the Po and the shores of the Adriatic. 
The climate of these volcanic hills is warmer, and 
the* vintage begins a week sooner than in the plains 
of Padua. Petrarch is laid, for he cannot be said to 
be buried, in a sarcophagus of red marble, raised on 
four pilasters on an elevated base, and preserved from 
an association with meaner tombs. It stands conspi- 
cuously alone, but will be soon overshadowed by four 
lately planted laurels. Petrarch's fountain, for here 
every thing is Petrarch's, springs and expands itself 
beneath an artificial arch, a little below the church, 
and abounds plentifully, in the driest season, with 
that soft water which was the ancient wealth of the 
Euganean lulls. It would be more attractive, were 
it not, in some seasons, beset with hornets and wasps. 
No other coincidence could assimilate the tombs of 
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Petrarch and Archilochus Tiic resolutions of cen- 
turies have spared these sequestered valhcs, aud the 
only violence wbicb, has been offered to die ashes of 
Petrarch v*as prompted, not liy hale, but veneration. 
An attempt was made to rob the sarcophagus of its 
treasure, and one of the arms -was stolen by a Floren- 
tine through a rent which is still visible- The injury 
is not forgotten, but lias served to identify the poet 
with the country where he was born, but where he 
would not live. A peasant boy of Arqu!i being asked 
who Petrarch was, replied, « dial the people of the 
parsonage knew all about him, but thai he only knew 
that he was a Florentine. » 

Mr. Forsyth * was not quite correct in saying that 
Petrarch never returned to Tuscany after he had 
once quitted it when a boy. It appears he did pass 
through Florence on bis way from Parma to Rome, 
and ou his return in the year i5!>o, and remained 
(here long enough to form some acquaintance with 
its most distinguished inhabitants. A Florentine 
gentleman, ashamed of the aversion of the poet for 
his native country, was eager to point out this trivial 
error in our accomplished traveller, whom he knew 
and respected for an extraordinary capacity, exten- 
sive erudition, and refined taste, joined to that en- 
gaging simplicity of manners which has been so fre- 
quently recognized as ihe surest, lliough it is cer- 
tainly not an indispensable, trait of superior genius. 

* Remarks, tic. on Italy, p. gS, note, and edit. 
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Every footstep ofLaura.'s lover has been anxiously 
traced and recorded. The house ic which he lodged 
is shewn in Venice. The inhabitants of Arezzo, in 
order to decide the ancient controversy between their- 
city and the neighbouring Ancisa, where Petrarch 
was carried when seven months old, and remained 
until his seventh year, have designated by a long in- 
scription the spot where their great fellow citizen 
was born. A tablet has been raised to him jt Parma, 
in the chapel of St. Agatha, at Uie cathedral * be- 

.'' " *D'.0:M.; ' - .. 
Francisco Petrarch.^ 
Parmcnsi Arclfiiliacono. 
Parcntibus prreclaris gencre pcinntiqiio. 
. ' Elhices Christians scriptori exiraio 
. ■ Romana; lingux restitmori 

EtruaCB priori pi ' " 

Africa; ob carmen hhc in nrbc pcracttim regions accilo 
S. P. Q- R. laurea donate 

Tanti Viri - 
Jtrvcnilium juvenis senilium senex 
Studiosissinius 
Comes RicoJaus Canonicus Cicognarus 
. Marmorea proxiiua ara cjccitata. 

Ibiijuc condilo , ' 

Diva; Januarix crucnlo corpore 
H. M. P. 
SufTectiim 
Sed infra meritnm Franc isci sepulchro 
Summa hac In aide ettcrri mandantia 
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cause he was archdeacon of lhat society, and was 
only snatched from his intended sepulture in their 
church hy a foreign ■ death. Another tablet with a 
Lust has heen erected to him at Pavia, on account 
of his having passed the autumn of J 368 in that 
city, with his son in law Broasano. The political con- 
dition which lias for ages precluded the Italians from 
the criticism of the living, has concentrated their atten- 
tion to the illustration of the dead. 

. Stanza XXXIV- 
Or it may be with danuuu. 
The struggle is to the full as likely to be with demons 
as with our better thoughts. Satan chose the wilderness 
for the temptation of our Saviour. And our unsullied 
John Locke preferred the presence of a child to complete 
solitude. 

Stanza XXXVIII. 
In.face nf all his foes, the Cruacan quire ; 
And Boileauj whose rash envy, etc. 
Perhaps the couplet in which Bo ilea u depreciates 
Tasso, may serve as well as any other specimen to jus- 
tify the opinion given of the harmony of French verse. 
A Maiherbe, a Rac»n pre'ftfrcr Theopbfle, 
Et le clinquant du Tasse a tout 1'or de Virgilc. 

• Sat. ix. vers. i;6. 

The biographer Serassi, * out of tenderness to "the re- 
Si Porma occuraherct 
Extera morte htu nobis rrepti. 
* La vita del Tasso. lib. iii. p. a8j. torn. ii. edit. Bergamo 
1390, 
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putation either of the Italian or the French poet, is 
eager to observe that the satirist recanted or ex- 
plained away this censure, and subsequently allowed 
the author of the Jerusalem to be a « genius, sublime, 
vast, and happily born for the higher flights of 
poetry, u To this we will add, that the recantation 
is far from satisfactory, when we examine the whole 
anecdote as reported by Olivet." The sentence pro- 
nounced against him by Bohours, f is recorded only 
to the confusion of the critic, whose palinodia the 
Italian makes no effort to discover, and would not 
perhaps accept. As to the opposition which the Je- 
rusalem encountered from the Cruscan academy, 
who degraded Tasso from ail competition with 
Ariosto, below Bojardo and Pulci, the disgrace of 
such opposition must also in some measure be laid lo 
the charge of Alphonso, and the court of Ferrara. For 
Leonard Salvia ti the principal and nearly the sole 

* Histoirc de 1' Academic Francaise, dflpuis i65a jusqu'a 
1300, par l'abhe d'Olivct, p. 181, edit. Amsterdam i;3o. 
«Mais, ensuitc, venant h l'usage qu'il a fait de ses talens, 
j'aurais montre que le boil sens n'est pas toujours ce qui do- 
mine chez lui,» p. 181. Boilcau said he had not changed 
!iis opinkm. ft J'cn ai si peu change , dit-il, » etc. p. 181. 

+ La maniere <le bien penser dans les. ouvrages dc 1'esprir, 
sec. dial. p. 89. edit. 169a. Philanthcs is for Tai.so, and says 
in the oulset, a de tons les beaux esprhs que I'ltalic a portes, 
le Tasse est peiu-etre celui qui peiise le plus noblemenl. » 
But Bohours seems to speak in Eudmus, who closes with the 



TO CtTlI.DE HAROLD. 



origin of this attack, was, there can be no doubt, * 
influenced by a hope to acquire the favour of the 
House of Estc i an object which Jre thought attain- 
able by exalting the reputation of a native poet 
at the expense of a rival, then a prisoner of stale. 
The hopes and efforts of Salvialt must serve to show- 
imprisonment ; and will fill up the measure of our 
indignation at the tyrant jailer, t In fact, the anta- 
gonist of Tasso was not disappointed in ibe reception 
given to his criticism j he was called to the court of 
Ferrara, where, having endeavoured to heighten his 
claims to favour, by panegyrics on the family of his 
sovereign ; § he was in his turn abandoned, and ex- 
pired in neglected poverty. The opposition of the 
Cruscans was brought to a close in six years after die 
commencement of the controversy, and if the aca- 

ahsurd comparison : « Taites valoir le Tasse tarn qn'il von 
plaira, je ni'cn tiens pour raoi a Virgilc, n etc. ibid. p. io». 

* La Vita, etc. lib. iii. p, go, torn. ii. The English reader 
may sec an account of the opposition of the Crusca to Tasso, 
in Dr, Black, Life, etc. cap. ivii. vol. ii. 

+ For further and, it is hoped, decisive proof, that Tasso 
was neither more nor less than a prisoner of state, the reader 
is referred to « Historical Illosth atiohs of the IV th Camto 
op Childe Harold, " pag. 5, and following. 

§ OraiiOm funcbri... delle lodi di Don Luigi Cardinal d'Eite 
.... delle Iodi di Donno Alfonso d'Este. See La Vita, lib. iii. 
page 117. .. . 
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demy owed its first renown to having almost opened 
with such a paradox; * it is probable that on the 
- other hand, the care of his reputation alleviated rather 
than aggravated the imprisonment of the injured 
poet. The defence of his father and of himself, for 
both were involved in the censure of Salviati, found 
employment for many of his solitary hours, and the cap' 
five could nave been but little embarrassed to reply 
to accusations, where, amongst other delinquencies he 
was charged with invidiously omitting, in his compa- 
rison between France and Italy, lo make any mention 
of the cupo'a of St. Maria dc! Fiore at Florence, f 
The late biographer of Ariosto seems as if willing lo 
renew the. controversy by doubting the interpretation 
of Tasso's self-estimation § related in Serasst's life of 
the poet. But Tiraboschi had before laid that rivalry 
at rest, *» by showing, that between Ariosto and Tasso 
it is not a question of comparison, bul of preference. 

* It was founded in )58a, and (lie Cniscan answer to Pelle- 
grino'a Caraff'a or epica poesia was published in i584. 

•f n CoTanto polo sempre in lui il ycleno della sua pessima 
Totowa contro alia naiion Fiorcniina. » La Vita, lib. iii. p. 96, 
98, torn. ii. 

§La Viladi M. L. AHosto, scritta daU' Abate Girolaroo 
BarufTaldi Ghmiore etc., Fcrrara 1807, lib. iii. pag. 261. See 
Historical 111 us tra I ions, etc. p. 26. 

■** Storia della Lett. etc. b"b. iii. torn. vii. par. in. p. ism. 
sect.- 4. 
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Stanza XLI. 
1'he lightning rent /mm Arinstn's bust 
The iron crown of laurel's mimic'd leaves. 
Before the remains of Ariosto were removed from 
the Benedictine church to the library of Fernira, bis 
bust, which surmounted the tomb, was struck by 
lightning, and a crown of i ron laurels melted away. 
The event has been recorded hy a writer of the last 
Century. * The transfer of these sacred ashes on the 
6th of June 1801 was one of the most brilliant spec- 
tacles of the short-lived Italian Republic, and to con- 
sacrate the memory of the ceremony, the once fa- 
mous fallen Intrepidi were revived and re-formed into 
the Ariostenn academy. The large public place through 
which the procession paraded was then for the first time 
called Ariosto Square. The author of the Orlando is 
jealously claimed as the Homer, not of Italyt but Fer- 
rara. f The mother of Ariosto was of Reggio, and 
the house iu which he was horn is carefully distin- 
guished by a tiihlct with these words : a Qui nacque 

* n Hi raccontarono que' monaci, cV cssenclo endmo nu 
fnlmine nclla loro ctucsa schianto csso dalle tcmpie la corona 
di lauro a quell' immortals poeta. « Op. di BSancnni, vol. iii. 
p. 156. ed. MUano. 180a; letters al Sienor Guido SaWni Ar- 
cifisionritico, *ull* indole di un fulminc cadato in Drcsda 
1'artno 15S9. 

■f-dAppassionatoammiratOLc cd invitto apologiita dell 1 Omen 
Ferrnrese. » The lille was first Riven byTasso, ami is quoted 
to the confusion of the Tassisti. fib. iii. pp. aGa. 366. La 
Vtta di. M. L. Ariosto, etc. 



LttAovicu Ariosto il giorno 8 di Settembre dall* anno 
1474. n But the Ferrarese make light of the accident 
by which their poet was horn abroad, and claim him 
exclusively for their own. They possess his bones, 
they show his arm-chair, and his inkstand, and his 
autograplis. . 

a ..... . Hie Wins anna 

Hie currus fuit » 

The house where he lived, the room where he died; 
arc designated by his own replaced memorial, * and 
by a recent inscription. The Ferrarese are more 
jealous of their claims since the animosity of Dennis, 
arising from a cause which their apologists myste- 
riously hint is not unknown to them, ventured to de- 
grade their soil and climate to a Boeotian incapacity 
for all spiritual productions. A quarto volume has 
been called forth by the detraction, and this supple- 
ment to Barottfs Memoirs of the illustrious Ferrarese 
has been considered a triumphant reply to the « 
Quadro Storico Statistico d'ell' Alta Italia. » 

Stanza XLI, 
jFor ihe true laurel-wreath which Glory weaves 
Is of the tree no bill nf thunder cleaves. 
The eagle, the sea calf, the laurel f ««d the while 
vine, § were amongst the most approved perservalives 

* 't Parva sed apta milii, sed nulli obnoxia, sed non 
Sordid^ parta meo sed tamco are damns. » 
+ Af|uila, ri lulus niarinus, ct laurus, fulmme non fmunlm, 
Plin. Wat. Hist, lib. ii. cap. Iv. 
§ Columella, lib. I- 
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against lightning i Jupiter chose the first, Augustus 

Casar the second, * and Tiberius never fiiilerl to wear 
a wreath of the third when the sky threatened a 
thunder storm. + These superstitions may be received 
without a sneer in a country where lite magical pro- 
perties of the hazel twig have not lost all their credit; 
and perhaps the reader may not he much surprised 
to find that a commentator on Suetonius has taken 
upon himself gravely lo disprove the imputed virtues 
of the crowD of Tiberius, by mentioning that a few 
years before he wrote a laurel was actually struck by 
lightning at Rome. 

Stanza XLI. 

Know that the lightning stinrtifirs below. 

The Curtian lake and the Ruminal fig-tree in the 
Furuni, haying been touched by lightning, were held 
sacred, and llic memory of the accident was preserved 
by a pineal, or altar, resembling the mouth of a well, 
•with a little chapel Covering the cavity supposed to 
be made by the thunderbolt. Bodies scathed and 
persons struck dead were thought lo be incor- 
ruptible ; ** and a stroke not fatal conferred perpetual 
dignity upon the man so distinguished by heaven. * 

* Suelon. inViL Aupasl. cap. xc. 
fid. in'Vit Tibeni, cap. bix. 

<j Notes, pap. (jog. edit. Liipl.-Bai. iGG;. 
"Vid. J. C. BuUflnger, dc Terrs motn el Fnlminib. lib. v. 
rap. xi. 

* "OiiJiif Kifustvittf *Tlft*t Ml, atir K*t+<$tls?tU*i- 
r*u Plui. Syrapos. vid. J. C. Bullend. ut sup. 
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Those killed by lightning where wrapped in a while 
garment, and buried where they fell. The supersti- 
tion was not coufined to the worshippers of Jupiter: 
the Lombards believed in the omens furnished by 
lightning, and a Christian priest confesses thaf, by a 
diabolical skill in interpreting thunder , a seer foretold 
to Agilnlf, duke- of Turin, an event which came to 
pass, and gave him a queen and a crown. * There 
Was, however, something equivocal in this .sign, 
which the ancient inhabitants of Rome did not always 
consider propitious ; and as the fears are likely to last 
longer than the consolations of • superstition, it is not 
strange that the Romans of the age of Leon X. should 
have been so much terrified at some misinterpreted 
storms as to require the exhortations of a scholar 
who arrayed all the learning on thunder and lightning 
to prove the omen favourable: beginning with the 
flash which struck the walls of Vclilra;, and including 
that which played upon a gate at Florence, and fore- 
told the pontificate of one of its citizens. + 
Stanza XLII. 

Italia, oh Italia, etc. 

The two stanzas, XLII. and XLIII. are, with the 

*PaLi]iDiaconi, dc gestis Langobavd. lib. iii. cap, liv.fo. ij. 
edit. Taurin, ifoy. 

+ I. P. Valerian i, do fnlrninum signification! bus dccloma- 
tio, ap. Grrev. Antiq. Hnm. torn, v, pag. 5g3. The declama- 
tion is addressed to Julian of Medidi. 
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exception of a tine or two, a translation of the famous 
sonnet of Filicaja : • 

« Italia, Italia, O (11 eui IV. i la sorle. » 
."' .. Stanza XUV. 

Wandering in youth, I traced the path of him, 
The Roman friend of Rome' s least mortal mind. 
- The celebrated letter of Servius Sulpicius to Cicero 
on tlie death of his daughter, describes as it then 
was, anil now is, a path which I often traced in 
Greece, both by sea and land, in different journeys 
and voyages. . - 

a On my return from Asia,, as I was sailing from 
/ligina towards Megara, I 1 began to Contemplate tlie 
prospect of the countries around me : iEgina was Be- 
hind, Megara before me; Pirceus on the right, Co- 
rinth on the left; all which towns, once famous and 
flourishing, now lie overturned and buried in their 
ruins. Upon, this sigltt, I could not but think pre- 
sently within myself, Alas! how do we poor mortals 
fret and vex ourselves if any of our friends happen to 
die or be killed, whose life is yet so short, when the 
carcases of so many noble cities tie here exposed be- 
fore me in one view- » * 

' Stanza XLVI. 

And we past 
'Tlie Skeleton of her Titanic form. 
It is Poggio who, looking from the CapitoJine hill 

* Dr. Middleton— History of the Life of M. Tiulius Cicero, 
sect. vii. pag. 3ji. vol. ii. 
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upon ruined Rome, breaks forth into llie exclamation, 
« Ut mine omni decore midata, prostrata jacet, ins tar 
gigantei cadaveris corrupti atque undique excesi. » * - 
Stanza XL1X. 
There tin the goddess loves in stone. , 
The view of the Venus of Medicis instantly sug- 
gests the lines in ihe Seasons, and the comparisons of 
the object with the description proves, not only the 
correctness of the portrait, but the peculiar turn of 
thought, and, if the term may be used, the sexual 
imagination of the descriptive poet. The same con- 
clusion may be deduced from another hint in the 
same episode of Musidora ; for Thomson's notion 
of the privileges of favoured love must have been 
either very primitive, or rather deficient in delicacy, 
when he made his grateful nymph inform her discreet 
Damon that in some happier moment he might per- 
haps be the companion of her bath: 

it The time may come you need not fly. ■ 
The reader will recollect the anecdote told in the life 
of t)r. Johnson. We will not leave the Florentine 
gallery without a word on the Whetter. ' It seems 
strange that the character of that disputed statue 
should not be entirely decided, at least in the mind 
of any one who has seen a sarcophagus in the vesti- 
bule of the Basdica of St. Paul without the walls, at 
Rome, where the whole group of the fable of Mar- 
* De forums variolate utbis Romie et de minis ejusdeui de- 
sciiptio, ap. Salkngre, Thcsaur. torn. i. pag. 5oi. 
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syas is seen in tolerable preservation ; and the Scy- 
tliian slave whetting the knife is represented exactly 
in the same position as this celebrated masterpiece. 
The slave is not naked: but it is easier to get rid of 
this difficulty than to suppose the knife in. the hand 
of the Florentine statue an instrument for shaving, 
which it must be, if, as Lauzi supposes, the man is 
no other than the barber of Julius Ciesar. Winkcl- 
maun, illustrating a has relief of the same subject j 
follows the opinion of Leonard Agoslini, and his au- 
thority might have been thought conclusive, oven if 
the resemblance did not strike the most careless ob- 
server, .* 

Amongst the bronzes of the same princely collec- 
tion, is still to be seen the inscribed tablet copied and 
commented upon by 51. Gibbon, -f- Our historian 
found some difficulties, but did not desist from bis 
illustration: be might bevesed to hear that his criti- 
cism has been thrown away on an inscription now 
generally recognized to be a foi^ery. • 
Stanza LI. 
' His eyes to thee upturn, 
feeding on thy sweet cheek. 

a Atqae oculos pascat uterque soos. » 



*See Monim. Ant. incd. par. i. cap. xvii. n. xlii. pag. 5»; 
and Storia ticlle arti, etc. lib. xi. cap. i. torn. ii. p. 3i4- not n. 
t Nomina genlcsque Autiqu* Italia;, p. ao-j- edit. oct. 



Stanza U\. 
In Santa Civce's holy precincts lie. 
This name will recall tile memory, not only of those 
whose tombs have raised the Santa Croce into the 
centre ofjiilgrimage, the Mecca of Italy, but of her 
whose eloquence was poured over the illustrious 
ashes, and whose voice is now as mute as those she 
sung. CcBUNNA is no more; and with her should 
expire the fear, the flattery, and the envy, which threw 
too dazzling or too dark a cloud round the march 
of genius, and forbad the steady gaze of disinterested 
criticism. We have her picture embellished or dis- 
torted, as friendship, or detraction has held the pencil : 
the impartial portrait was hardly to be expected from 
a cotcmporary. The immediate voice of her sur- 
vivors will, it is probable, be far from affording a just 
estimate of her singular capacity. The gallantry, the 
love of wonder, and .the hope - of associated fame, 
which blunted the edge of censure, must cease to 
exist. — The dead have no sexj they can surprise by 
no new miracles ; they can confer no privilege ; Cc- 
rmna has ceased lo he a woman— she is only an au- 
thor : and It may be foreseen that many will repay 
themselves for former complaisance, by a severity to 
which the extravagance of previous praises may per- 
haps give the colour of truth. The latest posterity, 
for lo the latest posterity they will assuredly descend, 
will have to pronounce upon her various productions.; 
and the longer the vista through which they are seen, 
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the more accurately -minute will be the object, llic 
more certain the justice, of the decision. She will 
enter into that existence In which ihe great writers 
of all ages and nations are, as it were, associated in a 
world of their awn, and, from that superior sphere, 
shed their eternal influence for the control and con- 
solation of mankind.- But the individual will gradually 
disappear as the author is more distinctly seen: some 
one, therefore, of all those whom the charms of invo- 
luntary wit, and of easy hospitality, attracted within 
the friendly circles of Coppct, should rescue from ob- 
livion those virtues which, although they are said to 
love the shade, are, in fact, more frequently chilled 
than excited by the domestic cares of private life- 
Some one should be found to pour tray the unaffected 
graces with which she adorned those dearer relation- 
ships, the performance of whose duties is rather dis- 
covered amongst the iuterior secrets, than seen in the 
outward management, of family intercourse j and 
which, indeed, it requires the delicacy of genuine af- 
fection to qualify for the eye of an indifferent spec- 
tator. Some one shouM be found, not to celebrate, 
but to describe, the amiable mistress of an open man- 
sion, the centre of a society, ever varied, and always 
pleased, the creator of which, divested of the ambi- 
tion and the arts or public rivalry, shone forth only 
to give fresh animation to those around her. The 
mother tenderly affectionate and tenderly beloved, 
the friend unboundedly generous, but still esteemed. 
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the churitablc patroness of all distress, cannot be for- 
gotten by those whom she cherished, and protected, 
and fed. Her loss will be mourned the most where 
s!ie was kuow'n the best; and, to the sorrows of very 
many friends and. more dependants, may be oflored 
the disinterested regret of a stranger, who, amidst the 
sublimur scenes of the Leman lake, received his chief 
satisfaction from contemplating the engaging qualities 
of the incomparable Corinna.: V 
■ Stanza LIV. . ' i ■ \ '. 
• 1 ' Here repass 

Angela's, Alfieri's bones. 1 
Alfieri is the great name of this age:. The Ita- 
lians, without waiting for the hundred years, con- 
" sider him as « a poet good in law. « — His memory 
is the more dear to .tlieni because he" is the Lard 
of freedom ; and because, as such, his tragedies can 
receive no countenance from any of their sovereigns. 
They are but very seldom, and but very few of them, 
allowed to be acted. It was observed by Cicero* that 
nowhere were the true opinions and feelings of the 
Romans so clearly shown. as at the theatre. *. In the 

* The free expression of their honest sentiments survived 
tbeir liberties. Titius, tlie friend of Antony, presented ihent 
with games in the theatre of'Pompcy. > They didnot suffer the 
brilliancy of the spectacle to efface from their memory that the 
man who furnished therewith Hie en wrtainmenl had murdered 
the son of Pompey: they drove him from the theatre with 
curses. The moral sense of a populace, spontaneously express- 
ed, is never wrong. Even the soldiers of the triumvirs joined 
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autumn or 1816, a celebrated ini pro visa tore exhibited 
Ins talents at' the Opera-house of Milan. The read- 
ing oi' the theses handed in for the subjects of 1m 
poetry was received by a very numerous audience, for 
the most pari hi' silence, or witli laughter; but when 
the assistant, unfolding one of the papers, exclaimed, 
« The apotheosis of Victor jilfieri, » [lie whole theatre 
burst into a shout, and the applause was continued 
for some moments- The lot did uol fall on A! fieri ; 
and the Signor Sgricci Jiad to pour forth bis uiteni- 
porary common-places on the bombardment of Al- 
giers. The choice, indeed, is not left to accident 
quite so much as might be thought from a first view 
of the' ceremony; and the police uot only taltes care 
to look al the papers beforehand, but, in ca*c of any^ 
prudential after-thought, steps in to con eel the blind- 
ness of chance. The proposal for deifying Aliiori 
was received with immediate enthusiasm, the rather 
because it was conjectured there would be no oppor- 
tunity of carrying it into effect. 

Stanza LEV. 

Here Machi<ivr.lti*s ea<Ot returned tn xvhenee it rose, 
The affectation of simplicity in sepulchral ioscrip 

in ilio ixocr.iiion nf die riiitcna, by shouting round die clia - 
I iuli of [.epidus ami t'lanrus, ivliu li.nl prrnciihud dieii bro- 
ihrrs, Da Grrmanis non Je Gulhs duo triumphant Consu- 
lts, a saying worth a record, wltc it nothing but a good pun. 
[C. Veil. Paiemili Hist. lib. ii. cap. hsxis. pag. 78. edit. 
Elievir, 16S9. Ibid. IiL. ii. cap. Isjmi.] 
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lions, which so often leaves us uncertain whether 
the structure before us is an actual depository, or a 
cenotaph, or a simple memorial not of death but life, 
has given to the tomb of Machiavelli no information 
as to the place or time of the birth or death, ihe ago 
or parentage, of the historian. 

' TANTO KOMISl NVLLVM PAR ELOGIVM . 

' WCCOtAVS MAO!] AVELIi. - : 

There seems at least no reason why the name should 
not have been put above the sentence which alludes 
to it. - - ■ 

.It will readily be imagined that the prejudices 
which have passed the name of Machiavelli into 
an epithet proverbial of iniquity, exist no longer 
feit Florence. " H13 memory was persecuted as his life 
had been for an attachment to liberty, incompatible 
with the new system of despotism, which succeeded 
the fall of the free governments of Italy. He was 
put to the torture for being a « libertine, a that is, for 
wishing to restore tile republic of Florence ; and'such 
are the undying efforts of those who are .interested in 
the perversion not only or the nature of actions, but 
the meaning of words, that what was once patriotism, 
has by degrees come to signify debauch. We have our- 
selves outlived the old meaning of 'liberality,' which 
is now another word for treason in one country and 
for infatuation in all. It seems to have been a strange 
mistake to accuse the .author- of the Prince, as being 
a paudar to tyranny ; and to think that the inqui- 
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silion would condemn his work Tor such a delin- 
quency. The fact is that Macbiavelli, as is usual 
with those against whom no crime can be proved, 
was suspected of and charged with atheism; and the 
iirs t and last most violent opposers of the Prince 
were both Jesuits, one of whom persuaded the Inqui- 
sition k benche fosse tardo, » to prohibit the treatise, 
and the other qualified the secrelarv of the Floren- 
tine republic as no better than a fool. The father 
Possevin was proved never to have read the book, 
and the father Lucchcsini not to have understood it. 
It is clear, however, that such critics must have ob- 
jected not to the slavery of (be doctrines, but to the 
supposed tendency of a lesson which shows how dis- 
tinct are the interests of a monarch from the happiness 
of mankind. The Jesuits are re-established in Italy, 
and the last chapter of the Prince may again call 
forth a particular refutation, from those who are cm- 
ployed once more in moulding the minds of the 
rising generation, so as to receive the impressions of 
despotism. The chapter bears for title, « Esortazioue 
a libcrare la Italia dai Barbari, a and concludes with 
a libertine excitement lo the future redemption of 
Italy. «Non si devc adunque lasciar passare questa 
occasione, acciocchi la Italia vegga dopo tanto tempo 
apparire an suo redenlare. He posso exprimere con 
qual amore ei fusse ricevuto in tulle quelle provincie, 
che hanno palito per queste illuvioni esttme, ton qual 
sete di vendetta, con che ostinatafede, con che lacrinic. 



j5o notes . 

QuaU parte se li ssrrerebeno ? Quali popoli li negher- 
ebbeno la obbedienza? Quale Jtuliano li ntgherebbe 
,1'ossequio? AD OGNBNO PDZZA QUESTO BARBARO 
DOMINIO. »* ' - ' .'■ ' . 

Stanza LVII. 
\ , . . Ungrateful -Florence I Vnnte sleeps afar. 

Dante wns born in Florence in. the year is6i. He 
fought in two battles, .was fourteen times 'ambassador, 
anil once prior of the republic. \Vhen the party of 
Charles of Atijou triumphed over the Bianchi, he 
was absent on an embassy to Pope Boniface VIII, 
and was condemned to two years banishment, and to 
a fine of £000 lire ; on the non-payment of which he 
was further punished by, the sequestration of all his 
property. The republic, however, was not content 
with ibis satisfaction, for in 177J was discovered in. 
the archives at Florence a sentence in which Dante 
is the eleventh of a list of fifteen condemned in 1S02 
to be burnt alive; Talis perveniens igne combaratur 
sic quod monatur. The pretext for (hl'a judgment 
was a proof of unfair barter, extortions, aud illicit 
gains. Baractenarum hiiqitarum, extorsionum, er il- 
licitarum lncrorum,f and with such an accusation 
it is not strange that Dante should have always pro- 
tested his innocence, and the injustice of his fellow- 

* Jl Principe di NiecnKi Macliiarelli, etc. con la prefaiione 
c lc note iitotiche e poliiichc di M. Ariideu dc la Houssaye e 
.l'esamc c'eonnUaiionc dell' ojicra. . . Cojmopoli, 1769.. 

+ Sioriffilella Lett. Ital. "torn, v. lib. iii,' par. a. paR. 448. 
Tiiaboiciii's date h indirect. The dates or the three decrees- 
against Dante arc A. D, i3oa. i3i<j. and i3r6. 1 
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citizens. HU appeal to Florence was accompanied 
by another to the Emperor Henry, and ihe death of 
that sovereign in 1 3 1 5, was the signal for a sentence 
of irrevocable banishment. Me had befoiv lingered 
near Tuscany with hopes of rccal ; then travelled 
inlo the north of Italy, where Verona had to boast 
of his longest residence, and he finally settled at 
Ravenna, which was his ordinary but not constant 
abode imtil his death, The refusal of the Venetians 
to grant him a public audience, on the part of Guido 
Jfcvcllo da Polenta bis protector, is said to have 
• been the principal cause of this event, which hap- 
pened in i5ar. He was buried ( nin sacra minoruiu 
aide," ) at Ravenna, in a handsome tomb, which was 
erected by Guido, restored by Bernardo Bembo in 
i485, prelor for that republic whichhad refused to hear 
biiu, again restored by Cardinal Corsi in ifiip, and 
replaced by a more magnificent sepulchre, con- 
structed in 1780 at the expense of the Cardinal 
Lnigi Valenli Goiizag.i. The offence or misfortune 
of Dante was an attachment to a defeated party, 
and, as bis least favourable biographers alledge 
against him, loo great a freedom of speech and 
haughtiness of manner. But the next age paid 
honours almost divine to the exile. The Florentines, 
having in vain and frequently attempted to recover Ins 
body, crowued his image in a church,* and bis pic- 
* So relates Ficitfo, but some think his eoreniuiun only an 
allegory. Sec Sloria, ete. ut sup. p. ^53. 
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lure is still one of [he idols of their cathedral. They 
struck medals, they raised statues 10 him. The chits 
of Italy, not being able to dispute about his own birth, 
contended tor \h;ii of lii.s :;real poem, and the Fioren- 
tincs thought it for their honour to prove that he 
had finished the seventh Canto, before they drove him 
from bis native city. Fifty-one years after his death, 
they endowed a profess (trial chair for the expounding 
of his verses, and lioceaccio was appointed to this pa- 
triotic employment. The example was imitated by 
Bologna and Pisa, and the commentators, if thBy 1 
performed but little service to literature, augmented* 
the veneration which beheld a sacred or moral allegory 
in all the images of bis mystic muse. Ilis birth and 
his infancy were discovered to have been distin- 
guished above those of ordinary men : the author of 
the Decameron, his earliest biographer, relates that 
his mother was warned in a dream of the importance 
of her pregnancy ; and it was found, by others, that 
at ten years of age he had manifested bis precocious 
passion for that wisdom or theology, which, under' 
the name of Beatrice, had been mistaken for a sub- 
stantial mistress. When the Divine Comedy had 
been recognized as a mere mortal production, and at 
the distance of two centuries, when criticism and 
competition bad sobered the judgment of Italians, 
Dante was seriously declared superior to Homer, + 
and though the preference appeared to some casuists 
t By Varciii in bis Ercolaiio. The controversy continued 
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i an lieretical blasphemy worthy of the flames, n 
the coolest whs vigorously maintained for nearly 
hfty years. In later limes it was made a question 
which or the Lords of Verona could boast of having 
[ia lionised him,* and the jealous scepticism of one 
writer would not allow Ravenna the undoubted pos- 
session of his bones. Even the critical Tiraboschi 
was inclined to believe that [lie poet had foreseen and 
foretold one of the discoveries of Galileo. Like llie 
great originals of other nations, his popularity has not 
always maintained the same level. The last age 
seemed inclined to undervalue him as a model and 
n study ; and Betliuelii one day rebuked his pupil 
Monti, for poring over the harsh, and obsolete cx- 
travit^-aiiccs of the Commedia. The present genera- 
tion having recovered from the Gallic idolatries of 
Cesarolli, has returned to the ancient worship, and 
the Dantfggiare of the northern Italians is thought 
even indiscreet by the more moderate Tuscans, 
Stanza LYII. 
Like Scipia buried by the upbraiding share, 
Thy factions in their worse than civil war 
Proscribed , etc. 
The elder Scipio Africanus had a tomb if he was 
not buried at Lilernum, whither he had retired to vo- 
frnm i5;oto lfiifi. See Storia, etc. lorn. vii. lib. iii. par. in. 

* Gio. Jacopo Dinnisi canonico di Verona. Serie di Aned- 
ioii, n. a. See Storia, etc. low. v. lib. i, par. i p. o{. 
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lurilary banishment. This tomb was near the sea- 
shore, and Jie story of an inscription upon it, Ingrata 
Falria, having given a name to a modern tower, is, 
if not true, ao agreeable fiction. If he was not buried, 
he certainly lived there.?, , <. ; 

In cosi angnsta e solitaria villa < \ 

Era 'I graiiil' immo clie d'Afrira s'appelta . 
Pcrclic primncol fcrro al vivo aprillu. + 
. Ingratitude is generally supposed the vice peculiar 
to republics ; and it seems to be Forgotten that for 
one instance of popular inconstancy^ we have a hun- 
dred examples of the fall of -courtly favourites. Be- 
sides, a people have ofLen repented — a monarch sel- 
dom or never. Leaving apart many familiar proofs 
of this fact, a short story may show the difference 
between even an aristocracy and the multitude. 

Vettor. Pisani, having "been defeated in i354 at 
Porlolongo, and many years afterwards in the more 
decisive action of Pola, by the Genoese, was recalled 
hy the Venetian government, and thrown into chains. 
The Avyogadori proposed to behead him, but the ■su- 
preme tribunal was content with the sentence of im- 
prisonment. Whilst Pisani was suffering this unme- 
rited disgrace, Chi 01 a, in the vicinity of the capital)), 

* Vilam Literni ee.it sine desiderio nrbis. SeeT. Liv. Hist, 
lib. uxxviii. Livy reports thai sooie said he was buried at 
Lilerntim, others at Rome, lb, cap, LV. 

*+ Trionfo delta Capita. 
S See now to mwa XIII. '/ 
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was, by the assistance of ihe %*or ,<f Padua, deli- 
vered into the hands of Plctro Dona". At the intelli- 
gence of (hat disaster, ihe great bell of St Mark's 
tuwer lolled to arms, nud the peop'e and the soldiery 
of the pities suinmonerl to the repulse of the 

approaching enemy; hut they protested they would 
not move a step, unless Pisaui were liberated and 
placed :H their head. The great eouneil was instantly 
ass.mhlcd : the prisoner was called before them, and 
the Doge, Andrea Conlarini, informer] |,,m of the de- 
BiaiHll of the people and the ueri ssilies of the stale, 
whose only hiipc of safety was reposed oil his efforts, 
and who implored him to Forget the indignities he 
had endured in her service. « 1 have submitted, :. 
replied the magnanimous republican, n I have sub- 
mitted to your deliberations without complaint; I 
have supported patiently the pains of imprisonment, 
foe they were iullicled at your command ! this is no 
time to inquire whether I deserved them — the good 
of the republic may have seemed to require It, and 
that which the republic resolves is always resolved 
wisclv. Behold me ready to lav down my life for the 
preservation of my country, u Piseni was appointed 
generalissimo, and hy his exertions, in conjunction 
with those of Carlo Zeno, the Venetians soou re- 
covered the ascendancy over their maritime rivals. 

The Italian communities were no lcss_ unjust to 
their citizens than the Greek republics. Liberty, both 
with the one and the other, seems to have been a na- 
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lional, not an individual object : and, notwithstanding 
the boasted equality before the laws which an- ancient 
Greek writer 1 ' considered the great' distinctive mark 
between his countrymen and the .barbarians, the mil- . 
tual rights of fellow-citizens seem never to have 
been the principal scope of the old democracies. 
The world may have not yet seen- an essay ; by the - 
author of the Italian Republics, in which the distinc- 
tion between iheTiberty of former stales, and die sig- 
nification attached to that word by the happier con- 
stitution of England, is ingeniously developed. The 
Italians, however, when they had ceased to be free, 
still looked back with a sigh upon those times of tur- 
bulence, when every citizen might rise to, a share of 
sovereign power, and have never been taught fully to - 
appreciate the repose of a monarchy. Sperone Spc- 
roni, when Francis Maria II. Duke of Rovere, pro- 
posed the question, « which was preferable, the re- 
public or the principality— the perfect and not- dura- 
ble, or the less perfect and not so liable to change, u 
replied, « tliat our happiness is to be measured by its 
quality, not by its duration ; and that he preferred to 
live for one day like a man, than for a hundred years 
like a brute, a slock, or a stone. « This was thought,' 
and called, a magnificent answer, down to the last 
days of Italian servitude. + 

* The Greek boasted that he was tmtafees — See the last 
chapter of the first book of DionjMUS of Halicaniasstis. 

+ •< E intuvnn a'lti magnifiea risposta, "etc. Scrassi Vita 
del Tasso, iib. iii. pag. l^*)- torn. ii. edit. a. Bergamo. 
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Stanza LYE. 

« And the crown 
- If hich Petrarch's laureate brow supremely wore' 

Upon afar and' foreign soil had grown. * 
The Florentines did not take the opportunity of 
Petrarch's short visit to their city in i35u to revoke 
the decree which confiscated the properly of his fa- 
ther, who had been banished shortly alter the exile 
of Dante. His crown did not dazzle them; hut when 
in the next year they were in want of his assistance in 
the formation of their university, they repented of 
their injustice, and Boccaccio was sent to Padua to 
intreat the laureate to conclude his wanderings in the 
bosom of his native ' Country, where he might finish 
his immortal Africa, and enjoy, with his recovered 
possessions, the esteem of all classes of hi3 fellow- 
citizens- They gave him the option of the book and 
the science lie might condescend to expound : they 
called, him the glory of his country, who was dear, 
and would be dearer to them ; and they added, that 
if there was any thing unpl casing in their letter, he 
ought to return amongst them, were it only to correct 
their style. f Petrarch seemed at first to listen to 
the flattery and to the in treaties of his friend, hut he 
did not return to Florence, and preferred a pilgrimage 
to the tomb of Laura and the shades of Vaucluse. 

* a Accinpili innoltre, se ci b lecito ancor l'esnrtartj, a com- 
pire l'inunorta! Kin Afiira. . . . Se ti avviene d'incontrare net 
nostro Mile cosa die ti dispiaccia, cid debb' cssi-j e un altro 
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Stanza LVHL 
Baecaccin tn his parent eartit bequeathed 

Boccaccio was buried in ihe church, of St. Michael 
and St. James, at Certaldo, a small town in the 
Valdclsa, which was by some supposed the place of 
his birth. There lie passed the latter part of his life 
in a course- of laborious study, which shortened his 
existence ; and there might his aslies have been se- 
cure, if not of honour, at least of repose. But the 
b hyaena bigots » of Certaldo , tore up the tombstone 
of Boccaccio, and ejected it from the holy precincts of 
St. Michael and St. James. The occasion and, it 
may be .hoped, the excuse, of this ejectment was the 
nutting of a new floor for the church ; hut the fact is, 
that the tomb-stone was taken up and thrown aside 
at the bottom of the building. Ignorance may share 
the sin with bigotry. It, would be painful to relate 
such an exception to the devotion of the Italians 
for their great names, could it not be accompa- 
nied by a trail more honourably conformable to the 
general character of the nation. The principal per- 
son of the district, the last branch of the house of 
Medicis, afforded that protection to the memory of 
the insulted dead which her best ancestors had dis- 
pensed upon all colemporary merit. The Mar- 
chioness Lenzoni rescued the tombstone of Boccaccio 
moiivD ad esaudire i dcsiilerj dclla tua patria. » Storia della 
Lett. Ital. torn. V. par. i. lib. i. pag. -;G. 
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from the neglect in wliicli it had sometime laid, and 
found for it an honourable elevation io her own man- 
sion. She lias done more : the house in which the 
poet lived has been as Lit tie respected as his tomb) 
and is lolling to ruin over the head of one indifferent 
la the name of its former tenant. It consists of two 
or three little chambers, and a low tower, on which 
Cosmo LI. affiled an inscription. This house she has 
taken measures to purchase, and proposes to devote 
to it that care and consideration which are attached 
to the cradle and to the roof of gonitis. 

This is not the place to undertake the defence of Boc- 
caccio ; but the man who exhausted his litilc patrimony 
in the acquirement of learning, who was amongst llic 
first, if not the first', to allure the science and the poetry 
of Greece to the bosom of Italy who not only in- 
vented a new style, but founded, or certainly fixed, a 
new language \ whoj besides ihc cslerm of every po- 
lite court of Europe, was thought worthy of employ- 
ment by the predominant republic of his own country, 
and, what is more, or the friendship of Petrarch, who 
lived the lifu of a philosopher and a freeman, and who 
died, in the pursuit or knowledge,— such a man might 
have fouud more ronsidcration than he has met with 
from the priest of CerlaWo, and from a late En^&h 
traveller, who strikes off his portrait as an odious, con- 
temptible, li'-rntious writer whose impure remains 
should he suffered to rot without a record- * ThalEng 
*Cl.nssieal Tour, cap. in. vol ii. p. 355. mlil. 3d. a Of 
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lisli traveller, unfortuuatcly for those who have to de- 
plore the loss of a very amiable person, is beyond all. 
criticism ; but the mortality which did not protect Boc- 
caccio from Mr. Eustace, must not defend Mr. Eustace 
from the impartial judgment of his successors. — Death 
may canonize his virtues, not his errors; and it may 
be modestly pronounced that he transgressed, not only 
as an author, but as a man, when lie evoked the shade 
of Boccaccio in company with that of. Areline, amidst 
tlie sepulchres of Santa Croce, merely to dismiss it 
with indignity. As far as respects - _ ;•■ 
■til flagello de' Principj, , 
H divin Pietro Aretino,u : , 

it is of little import what censure is passed upon a cox- 
comb who owes his present existence to the ahove bur- 
Boccaccio, the modern Petronius, we say nothing; the abuse 
of genius is more od io us an dni ore con temp libit than its absence, 
and it imports little where the impure remains of a licentious 
author arc consigned t(t their kindred dust. For the- same 
reason the traveller may pass unnoticed the tomb of die ma- 
lignant Are lino. » , , 

This dubious phrase is hardly enough 10 save the tourist from 
the suspicion of another blunder respecting the burial place 
of Arctinc, whose tomb was in the church of St. Luke at 
Venice, and gai'erise to the famous controversy of which some 
notice is lalteu in Faylc. Kow tlie words of Mr. Eustace 
would lead us to think lite tomb was at Florence, oral least was 
to be some-wherc recognised. Whether the inscription so 
much dispu'ed was ever w ritten on the tomb cannot now be 
decided, for all memorial of this author has disappeared from 
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lescgue character given to him by the poel whose amber 
has preserved waoy other grubs and worms : but to 
classify Boccaccio will) such a person,- and 10 excom- 
municate bis very ashes, must of itsell make us doubt 
of the qualification of ibe classical tnuris^ for writing 
upon Italian, or, indeed, upon any oilier literature . Tor 
iguoruuee on oue point may incapacitate an author 
merely for that particular topic, but subjection to a 
professional prejudice must render him an unsafe di- 
rectftr'on all occasions. Any perversion and injus- 
tice may be made what is vulgarly called M a cose of 
conscience, u and this poor excuse is all thai can he 
offered for the priest of Cerlaldo, or the author of 
the Classical Tour. It would have answered the 
purpose to confine the censure to the novels of Boc- 
caccio, and gratitude to that source which supplied 
the muse of Dryden with her last and most harmo- 
nious numbers, might perhaps have restricted that 
censure to the olijectio unable qualities of the hundred 
tales. At any rale the repentance of Boccaccio 
might have arrested his exhumation, and it should 
have been recollected and told, that in his old age he 
wrote a letter intreating his friend to discourage the 
reading of the Decameron, for the sake of modesty, 
and for the sake of the author, who would not have 
an apologist always at hand lo state in his escuse 
that he wrote it when young, and at the command of 

ifce church of St. Luke, which is now sliangcd into a lamp 
warehouse. 



TTOTES 



his superiors. * It is neither the licentiousness of the 
writer, nor the evil propensities of > the reader, which 
have given to the Decameron alone, of all the works 
of Boccaccio, a perpetual popularity, The establish- 
ment of a n^w and delightful dialect conferred an im- 
mortality on the works in which it was first fixed. 
The sonnets of Petrarch were, for the same reason, 
fated to survive his- self-admired Africa, the « fa- 
vnurite of . kings. » The invariable traits of nature 
and feelinff with which, the novels,, as welfas" the 
verses, abound, have doubtless been the chief source 
of the foreign celebrity of both authors ; but Boc- 
caccio, as a man, is no" more to be estimated -by that 
work, than Petrarch is to be regarded in no other 
light than as the lover of Laura. Even, however, 
had the father of the Tuscan prose been known only 
as the author of the Decameron, a considerate writer 
would have been cautious to pronounce a sentence^ 
irreconcilable with the unerring voice of many ages 
and nations. An irrevocable value has never'been 
Stamped upon any work solely recommended by im- 
purity. 

The true source of the outcry against Boccaccio, 
which began at a very early period, was the choice of 

* a Won eaim ubiquc est, qui in exctisationem meam con- 
surgeiis cheat, juvenis imipsit, ul majoiis coactiis imperio. » 
The letter was addressed to Mug bin aid of Cavalcariti, marshal 
of the kingdom of Sicily. See Tirabosehi, Stoiia, etc. torn. v. 
par - , ii, lib. iii. pug. 5a5. cd. Vcn. 1795. 
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his sennda'ous personages in ~ tbo cloisters as well as 
the courts; but the princes only laughed at the gal- 
lant adventures so unjustly charged upon Queen 
Thcodi'linda, whilst ihe priestirood cried shame upon 
tile 'debauches drawn from the convent and the her- 
mitage; and, most probably for tlie opposite reason, 
namely, that the picture was faithful to the life. 
Two of the novels are allowed to be facts usefully 
turned into tabs, to deride the canonization of rogues 
and laymen. See Ciappeilello and Marcellinus are 
cited with applause even by the decent Muratori.* 
The great Arnatid, as he is quoted in Bayle, stales, 
that a new edition of the novels was proposed, 
of which the expurgation cosisled in omitting the 
words « monk » and -t mm, » and tacking the immo- 
ralities to other names. The literary history of Italy 
p.-irtieularises no such edition; but it was not long 
before the whole of Europe had hut one opinion of 
the Decameron; and the absolution of the author 
seems to have been a point settled at least a hun- 
dred years ago : « On se fcralt sifller si Ton pretendait 
convaincre Boccace de n'avoir pas ele honnelc 
bomme, puisqu'il a fait le Decameron, u So said 
one of the best men, and perhaps the best critic, that 
ever lived— the very martyr to impartiality: t Hot 

* Disseitaiinni snprn le aiiticliili Italians. Diss. Iviii. p. a53. 
torn. iii. edit. Milan, i;5t, 

Ectairciuemrnt, etc. etc p. 638. edir. Bwle, t;Jl. in ilie 
Supplement its Boyle's Dictionary. 
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as this information, that in the beginning of the last 
century one would have been hooted at for pretend- 
ing that -Boccaccio was not a good man, may seem 
to come from- one of those enemies who are to be 
suspected, even when they make us a present of truth, 
a more acceptable contrast with the proscription of 
the body, soul, and muse of Boccaccio may be 
found in a few words from the virtuous, the patriotic 
cotemporary, wbo thought one of the tales of this im-. 
pure writer worthy a Latin version from his own. pen. 
« / have remarked elsewhere, » says Petrarch, writing 
to Boccaccio, « that the book itself has been worried 
by certain dogs, but stoutly defended by your staff and 
voice. Nor was I astonished, for J have had proof of 
the vigour of your mind, and I know you have fallen 
on that unaccommodating incapable race of mortals 
who, whatever they either like not, or know not, or 
cannot do, are sure to reprehend in others ; and on those 
occasions only put on a show of learning and eloquence, 
but otherwise are entirely dumb. »* ' " '' 

It is satisfactory to find that all the priesthood 
do not resemble those of Cerlaldo, and thai one of " 

* uAnimadvertialicubi librumipsum canum dcntibus lacessi- 
tiim, luo tamcn baculo egregie tuSque voce defensam. Kec 
miratus snm : nam et vires ingenii mi novi, et seio expertus 
esses bominum genus insolcns et ignavuin, qui quicquid ipsi 
vcl notunt vel nesciunt,vel non possnnt, inaliis reprehendunt : 
ad hoc unnmdocU et arguti, sedelmgues ad reliqua. a Epi»t. 
Joan. Boccatio. opp. torn. i. p. 5£o. edit. Basil. 
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tliem who did not possess. the bones of Boccaccio 
would not lose the opportunity ofraislng a cenotaph 
to his memory. Bevius, canon of Padua at the he- 
ginning c-r the j,fjth ceptury erected at Arqua, oppo- 
site to the tomb of the Laureate, a tablet, in which 
he associated Boccaccio to the equal honours ol 
Dante and of Petrarch. 

-' Stanza LX. 
What is her pyramid of precious stones ? 

Our veneration for the Medici begins with Cosmo 
and expires with his grandson"; that slream is pure 
onlyat the source; and it is iu search of some me- 
morial of the virtuous republicans of the family, that 
we visit the church of St. Lorenzo at Florence. The 
tawdry, glaring, unlinishcd chapel in that church, 
designed for the mausoleum of the Dukes of Tuscany, 
set round with crowns and coffins, gives-birth to no 
emotions but those of contempt for the lavish vanity 
of a race of despots, whilst the pavement slab simply 
inscribed to the Father of his Country, reconciles us 
to the name of Medici. * It was very 'natural for . 
Comma +_ to suppose that the statue raised to the 
Duke of Urbino in the capella de' depositi was in- 
tended for his great namesake ; ' but the magnificent 
Lorenzo is only the sharer of a cofiin half hidden in 
a niche of the'sacristy, The decay of Tuscany dates 
from the sovereignty of the Medici. Of the sepul- 

* Cosmns Medicos, Decreto Publico. Pater Palrie. 

f Corinne Lir. xviii. cap. iii. voL iii. page a$8. 
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chral peace which succeeded to the establishment of 
the reigning families in Italy, our own Sidney has 
given us a glowing, but a faithful picture, «T\ot- 
vulhstanding all 'the seditions .of Florence, and other 
cities of Tuscany, the horrid factions of Guclphs and 
Ghibelms, Neri and Biancbi, nobles and commons, 
ihcy continued populous, strong, and exceeding rich; 
but in the space of less than a hundred and fifty 
years,- the peaceable reigo of the Medices is thought' 
to have destroyed nine parts in ten of the people of 
that province. Amongst other things it is remark- 
able, that when Philip the. Second. of Spain gave Si- 
tnna to the Duke of Florence, his embassador then 
at Rome scut him word, that be 'had given away" 
more than fi5o,ooo subjects; and it is not believed 
there are' now 20,000 souls inhabiting that city and 
territory. Pisa, Pistoia, Arczzo, Coitona, and other 
towns, that were then good and populous, are hi the 
like proportion diminished, and Florence more than 
any. When that city bad been long troubled with 
seditions, tumults, and wars, for the most jjart unpros- 
perous, they still retained such strength, that when 
Charles YHI, of France, being' admitted as a friend 
.with his whole army, which soon after conquered the 
kingdom of Naples, thought to master them, the 
people taking arms, struck such a terror into him, 
that he was glad to-depart upon such conditions as 
they thought fit to impose. Machlavcl reports, that 
in that time Florence alone, with jhe Val d'Arao, a 
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small territory belonging to that city, could, in a lew 
hours, by the sound of a bell, bring together i55,noi> 
well-armed men; whereas now that city, with all the 
others in that province, are brought to such despica- 
ble weakness, emptiness, poverty and baseness, that 
they can neither resist the oppressions of their own 
prince, nor defend him or themselves if they were as- 
saulted bv a foreign enemy- The people are disper- 
sed or destroyed, nnd the best families sent lo seek 
habitations in Venice, Genoa, Rome, Naples and Lucca. 
This is not ib'e effect- of war or pestilence ; ihej^P&y' 
a perfect peace, and surfer no other plague than the 
government they arc under. * From the usurper 
Cosmo down to the imbecil Gaston, we look in vaiu 
for any of those unmixed qualities which should raise 
a patriot to the command of Jiis fellow citizens. The 
Grand Dukes, and particularly the third Cosmo, had 
operated so entire n change in the Tuscan character, 
that the candid Florentines in excuse for some imper- 
fections in the philanthropic system of Leopold, arc 
obliged to confess that the sovereign was the ouly 
liberal man in his dominions. Yet that excellent prince 
himself had no other notion of a national assembly, 
than of a body to represent the wants and wishes, not 
the will of the people. 

(On Governmcfii. chap. ii. sect. xivi. pag. *>8. edit. I;5i. 
Sidney is, WReltar wilh Locke and HoaiUey, one of Mr. 
Hume 1 * « despicable » wriiers. 
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Stanza LXH[."_, ' / 
An -earthquake reeled unheededly awaje. 
a And such was the i> mutual animosity, so intent 
were they upon the battle, tlial the earthquake, which 
overthrew in great part many of the cities of Italy, 
which turned the course of rapid streams, 'poured back 
■ the sea upon the rivers, and tore down the very moun- 
tains, was not felt by one of the combatants. a * Such 
is the description of Livy. It may be doubted whe- 
ther modern, tactics would admit of such au ab- 

site of the battle of Tbrasimene, is not to be 
mistaken, The traveller from the village under Cor- 
tona to Casa di Piano, the nest stage on the way to 
Rome, has for the first two or three miles, around 
him, but more particularly to the right, that flat laud 
which Hannibal laid waste in order to induce the 
Consul Flaminius to move, from Arezzo. On his left, 
and in front of him, is a ridge of hills, bending 
down towards the lake of Thrasimene, called by 
Livy « monies Cortonenses, ».and now named' the 
Gualandra. These hills he approaches at Ossaja, a 
village which the Itineraries pretend to have been so 
denominated from the bones found there: hut there 
* « Tantusquc fu it ardor ammorum, adco intenlus pngBM 
animus, ut cum terra; niolum qui luultaruiD urbiuiu Italia; mag- 
na» partes p rostra* it, aver utquc Cursu rapido anmes, mare flumi- 
nibui inveait, monies lapsuingenti prc-rutt, ncrao pugoaatium 
aeuscrii. ». . . Tit. LiT. lib. xxii. cap. xii. , ■ 
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bave • been 110 bones found there, and the battle was 
fought on the other side of the hill. From Ossnja 
the road begins to rise a Utile, lint does not pass into 
the roots of the mountains until the sixty-seven lb 
mile-stone from Florence. The ascent thence is not 
steep but perpetual, and continues for tweuty mi- 
nutes. The lake is soon seen below on the right, 
with Borghetto, a round tower close upon the water; 
and ihe undulating bills partially eovered with wood 
amongst which the road winds, sink by degrees into 
the marshes near to this tower. Lower than ihe 
road, down to the right amidst these woody hillocks, 
Hannibal placed his borse,* in the jaws of or rather 
above the pass, which was between the lake and the 
present road, and ' most probably close to Borghetto, 
just under the lowest of the a tumuli. » f On a sum* 
mil to the left, above the road, is an old circular ruin 
which the peasants call « the Tower of Hannibal the 
Carthaginian. » Arrived at the highest point of th« 
road, the traveller has a partial view of the fatal plain 
which opens fully upon him as be descends the Gua- 
landra. He soon finds himself in a vale inclosed to ■ 
the left and In front and behind him by the Gua- 
Jaudra hills, bending round in a segment larger than 
a semicircle, and running down at each end to the 

* a Equites ad ipsas fauces snltus tnimilis apic tegentibui 
locat. i) T. Livii, lib. ixii. cap. It. 

•fr n Ubi maxime moate. Goiionenses Thrasiaicuus subii. « 
Ibid. 

VOL. V. y 
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lake, which obliques to the right and forma the chord 
of this mountain arc. The position cannot be guessed 
at from the plains of Gortona, nor appears to be so 
completely inclosed unless to one who is fairly within 
the hills. It then, indeed, appcSrs « a place made as 
it were on purpose for a snare, » locus intidiu natus. 
« Borghetto is then found to stand in a narrow marshy 
pass close to the bill and to the lake, whilst there is no 
other outlet at the opposite turn of the mountains than 
through the little town of Passignano, which is push- 
ed into the water by the foot of a high rocky accli- 
vity, » * There is a woody eminence branching down 
from the mountains into tile upper end of the plain 
nearer to the side of Passignano, and on this stands a 
while village called Torre. Poly hi us seems to allude to 
this eminence as the one on which Hannibal encamped 
and drew out his heavy armed Africans and Spaniards 
in a conspicuous position. +From this spot he dispatch- 
ed his Balearic and light-armed troops round through 
the Gualandra heiglits to the right, so as to arrive unseen 
and form an ambush amongst the broken acclivities 
r m Indc colics assurgan^ « Ibid. 

+ Ter /tit vara tfiatnt»i rijV ;npti'«f Xaip ar auras jc«rE- 
A«'?i7( Ktti reif Aioiw xxt -revs I»«p«r w ttSvSjudt- 
wrfttr*wl£iun. Hist. lib. iii. cap. 83. The account in Poly- 
bius is not so easily reconcilcaMc with present appearances as 
ihul inLivy: be talks of hills to (he right and left of the pass 
ami yLiIley \ but when Flamiuius entered he had the lake at 
the rifihi of both. 
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which the road now passes, and to be ready lo net upon 
the left flank and above the enemy, whilst the hone 
shut up the pass behind. Flaminius came lo the lake 
near Borghctto at sunset; and, without sending any 
spies before him, marched through the pass I he next 
morning before tbe day had quite broken, so that he 
perceived nothing of the horse and light troops above 
and about him, and saw only the heavy armed Car- 
thaginians in front on the hill of Torre. * The Consul 
began lo draw out bis army in the flat, and in the 
mean time the horse in ambush occupied the pass 
behind him at Borghctto. Thus the Homans Mere 
completely iuclosed, having ihe lake on jjh right, ihc 
main army on the hill of Torre in front, ihc Gualandra 
hills lilted with the light-armed on their left flank, and 
being prevented from receding by the cavalry, who, 
the farther they advanced, stopped up all the oudels 
in the rear. A fog rising from the lake now spread 
itself over the army of the consul, hut the high lauds 
were in the sun-shine, and all the different corps in 
ambush looked towards the hill of Torre for the order 

from his post on the height. At the same moment nil 
his iroops on the eminences behind and in (he flank of 
Flaminius, rushed forwards as it were with one accord 
into the plain. The Romans, who were forming their 
array in die mist, suddenly heard the shouts of (he 
enemy amongst them, on every side, and before they 
* « A tergo et super caput dcccpcre insidix.u T. Liv. etc. 
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could fall into their ranks, or draw their swords, or 
see by whom they were attacked, felt at once that they 
■were surrounded and lost. 

There are two little rivulets which run from the Gua- 
landra into the lake. The traveller crosses the first of 
these at about a mile after he comes into the plain, and 
this divides the Tuscan from the Papal territories. The 
second, about a quarter of a mile further on, is called 
« the bloody rivulet, » and the peasants point out an 
open spot to the left between the.j< Sanguinetto a and 
the hills, which, they say, was the principal scene of 
slaughter. The oilier part of the plain is covered with 
thick set < jj^' c trees in corn-grounds, and is no where 
(juitc level except near the edge of the lake. It is, in- 
deed, most probable that the battle was fought near 
this end Of the valley, for the six thousand Romans, 
■who, at the beginning of the action, broke through the 
enemy, escaped to the summit of an eminence which 
must have been in this quarter, otherwise they would 
have had to traverse the, whole plain and to pierce 
through the main army of Hannibal. , ^ , 

The Romans fought desperately for'three hours, bul 
the death of Flamiaius was the signal for a general dis- 
prison. The Carthaginian horse then burst in. -upon, 
the fugitives, and the lake, the marsh about Borghelto, 
but chiefly the plain of the Sanguinetto and the passes 
of the Gualandra, were strewed with dead. Near 
some old walls on a bleak ridge to the left above the 
rivulet many human bones have been repeatedly found, 
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and this has confirmed the pretensions and the nama 
of the « stream of blood. » 

Every district of Italy has its hero- In the north 
some painter is the usual genius of the place, and lli« 
foreign Julio Romano more than divides Mantua with 
her native Virgil. * To the south we hear of Roman 
names. Wear Thrasimene tradition is still faithful to 
the fame of an enemy, and Hannibal the Carthaginian 
is the only ancient name remembered on the banks of 
the Pcrugian lake. Flaminius is unknown; but the 
postilions on that road have been (aught to show the 
Very spot where il Console Romano was slain. Of all 
who fought and fell in the battle of Thrasimene, the 
historian himself has, besides the generals and Alalia r- 
bal, preserved indeed only a single name. You overtake 
the Carthaginian again on the same road to Rome. The 
antiquary, that is, the hostler, of the post-house at 
Spoleto, tells you that his town repulsed the victorious 
enemy, and shows you the gate still called Porta di 
jtfnnibale. It is hardly worth while to remark that a 
French traveler riter, well known by the name of the 
President Dn^aty, saw Thrasimene in the lake of Bol- 
sena, which lay conveniently on his way from Sienna 
to Rome. 

* About tlie middle of the Xllth century the coins or Man- 
tua bote on otic side the image and figure of Virgil. Zocca <1* 
Italia, pi. xvii.i. 6... Voyage dans le Milaiiais, etc. par. A. Z. 
Miilin. torn. ii. pag. 394. Paris. 1817. 
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Stanza LXVL 
But thou, Clitumnus. 
No book of travels has omitted to expatiate on the 
temple of the Clitumnus, between Folignp and SpoletO; 
and no site, or scenery, even in Italy, is more worthy 
a description. For an account of the dilapidation of 
this temple, the reader is referred to Historical Illustra- 
tions of the Fourth Canto of Childe Harold. 
Stanza LXXI. 
Charming the eye with dread, a matchless cataract- 
I saw the « Cascata del marmore u of Terni twice, at 
different periods^ once from the summit of the preci- 
pice, and again from the valley below- The lower 
view is far to be preferred, if the traveller has time for 
one only; but in any point of view, either from above 
or below, it is worth all the cascades and torrents of 
Switzerland put together: the Staubacb, Reichenbach, 
Pisse Vache, fall of Arpenaz, etc. are rills in compara- 
tive appearance. Of the fall of Schaffhauscn I cannot 
speak, not yet having seen it. 

StanzaLXXU. 0 
An Iris sits amidst the infernal sJg'e. 
Of the time, place, and qualities of this kind of Iris 
the reader may have seen a short account in a note to 
Manfred, The fall looks so much like « the bell of 
waters^ that Addison thought the descent alluded to, 
to be the gulf in which Alecto plunged into the infernal 
regions. It is singular enough that two of the finest 
cascades in Europe should he artificial — this of the 
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Velino, and' the one at Tivoli. The traveller is strong- 
ly recommended to trace the Veh'uo, at least as high 
as the lillle lake, called Vie' di Lup. The Reatine 
territory was the Italian Tempe, * and the ancient 
naturalist, amongst other beautiful varieties, remarked 
the daily rainbows of the lake Velinus. f A scholar 
of great name has devoted, a treatise to tin's district 
alone. § 

. ■ Stanza LXXILT. 

Hie thundering lauwine. 
In the greater part of Switzerland the avalanches are 
known by the name of lauwine. 
, * Stanza LXXV. 

/ abhorred 
Jeo much, to conquer fur the poet's sake, 
'Jlte drill dull lesson, fared down -word by word. 
These stanzas may probably remind the reader of 
EnSign Northerton's remarks : <c D— n Homo, a etc. 
hut the reasons for our dislike are not exactly the same. 
I wish to express that we become tired of the task be- 
fore we can comprehend the beauty; that we learn- 
by role before wc can get by heart ; that the freshness 
is worn away, and the future pleasure and advantage 

*iiReatini nie^d sua Tcmpe duicrUnt. » Cicfr. epist. ad 
Attic, xv. lib. %r, 

•(■nln ewlem lacu nullo non die npparcrc arcus. » Plin. 
Hisi.^Vat. lib. ii. cap. liii. 

§ Aid. Manut. dc fteatinn urbe agroque. ap. Sallcngre 
Thcsaur. torn. i. p. 7j3. 
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deadened add destroyed,' by the didactic anticipation, 
at an age when we can neither. feel nor understand the 
power of compositions V?hicli it requires an acquaint- 
ance with life, as well as Latin and Greek, to relish, 
or to reason upon. For the same reason we never car* 
be aware of the fulness of some of die finest passages of 
Shakespeare, ( « To be or not lo be, » for instance 1 ), 
from the habit of having them hammered into us al 
eight years old, as an exercise, not of mind but of me- 
mory : so that when-we are-old enough. to enjoy 
them, the taste is gone, and the appetite palled, lo 
some parts ofthe Continent, young persons are taught 
from more common authors, and do not read the b#sl 
classics till their maturity. I certainly do not speak on 1 
this point from any pique or aversion towards the 
place of my education. I was not a slow, though an 
idle boy j and I believe no one could, or can be more 
attached to Harrow than I have alftays heen, and 
with reason ; — a part of the time passed there was 
the happiest of my life ; and my preceptor, ( the Rev. 
Dr. Joseph Drury), was the best and worthiest friend 
I ever possessed, whose warnings I have remembered 
but too well, though too late— when I have erred, and 
whose counselsl have but followed whcnl have done 
well or. wisely- If ever this imperfect cord of my 
feeliugs towards him should reach his eyes, let it remind 
him of one who never thinks of him hut with gratitude 
and veneration— of one who would more gladly boast 
*f having been his pupil, if, by more .closely following 
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his injunctions, lie could reflect iiny honour upon his 
ins true tor. 

Stanza L&XlX. 
The Scipios' tomb contains no ashes now. 
For a comment on this and the two following stan- 
zas, the reader may consult Historical Illustrations of 
the Fourth Canto of Ghildc Harold. ' 
Stanza LXXXII. 
Tlie trebly hundred triumphs! _ 
Orosius gives three hundred and twenty for the unru- 
lier of triumphs. He is followed by Panviuius ; and 
Panvinius by Mr. Gibbon and the modern writers- 
Stanza LXXXILT. 
Oh thmt, whose chariot rolled on Fortune's wheel, etc. 
Certainly were it not for these two traits in the life 
of Sylla, alluded to in this stanza, we should regard 
him as a monster unredeemed by any admirable quality. 
The atonement of his voluntary resignation of empire 
may perhaps be accepted by us, as it seems to have 
satisfied the Romans, who if they bad not respected 
must have destroyed him. There could be no mean, 
no division of opinion ; they must have all thought, like 
Eucrates, that what bad appeared ambition was a love of 
glory, and that what bad. been mistaken for pride was 
a real grandeur of soul. * 

* ci Seigneur, vous change! toules nies ide'es de In fncon dont 
jevous vols agir. Je croyais que vous avfei dc I'ambitiori, 
inais auciiit amour pour la gloiir : \\\ voyais bien que voire anie 
ctait haute j mais jc ne souueormais pas qu'dli! fui granili;. >• 
Dialogue dc Sylla el d'Eucrate. 

8. 
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Stanza. LXXXVI. 
And laid him with the earth's preceding claj. 

On the third of September Cromwell gained the vic- 
tory of Dunbar ; a year afterwards lie obtained « his 
crowning mercy » of Worcester; and a few years after, 
on tbe same day, which he had ever esteemed the most 
fortunate for him, died. 

Stanza LXXXVH. 
And thou, dread statue '. still existent in 
The austerest form of naked majesty. 

The projected division of the Spada Pompey has al- 
ready been recorded by the historian of the Decline and 
Fall of the Roman Empire. Mr. Gibbon found it in 
the memorials of Flaminius Vacca, * and it may be 
added to his mention of it that Pope Julius III. gave 
the contending owners five hundred crowns for the 
statue; and presented it to Cardinal Capo di Ferro, 
■who had prevented the judgment of Solomon from 
being executed upon the image. In a more civilized 
age this statue was exposed to an actual operation : 
for the French who acted the Brutus of Voltaire in the 
Coliseum, resolved that their Caesar should fall at the 
base of that Pompey, which was supposed to have been 
sprinkled with the blood of the original dictator, The 
nine foot hero was therefore removed to the Arena of 
the amphitheatre, and to facilitate its transport suffered 
the temporary amputation of its right arm. The re- 

* Memoric, num. hii, pa£. 9. ap. Moatfaucon Diarium Its- 
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publican tragedians had to plead that the arm was a 
restoration : but their accusers do not believe that the 
integrity of the statue would have protected it. The 
love of finding every coincidence has discovered the 
true Cesarean ichor in a stain near the right knee; but 
colder criticism has rejected not only the blood but the 
portrait, and assigned the globe of power rather to the 
first of the emperors than to the last of the republican 
masters of Rome. Wiukelmann * is loth to allow an 
heroic statue of. a Roman citizen, but the Grimaui 
Agrippa, a cotemporary almost, is heroic ; and nuked 
Roman figures were only very rare, not absolutely for- 
bidden. The face accords much better with the <i ho- 
minem integrum et cat turn et gravem, » f than with 
any of the busts of Augustus, and is too stern for him 
who was beautiful, says Suetonius, at all periods of his 
life. The pretended likeness to Alexander the Great 
cannot be discerned, but the traits resemble the medal 
of Pompey. § The objectionable globe may not have 
been an ill applied flattery to him who found Asia 
Minor the boundary, and left it the centre of the Roman 
empire. It seems that Winkelmann has made a mis- 
take in thinking that no proof of the identity of this sta- 
tue, with that which received the bloody sacrifice, can 
be derived from the spot where it was discovered. () 

* Storia (telle arti. etc, lib. ii. cap. i.pago 3ar, 3aa, tora. ii. 

■f Ciccr. episl. ad Alticuni, si. 6. 

§ Published by Causens in bis Museum Romannm. 

0 Storia dcllc arti, etc. ibid. 
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Flaminius Vacca says sotto una tanlina, and this cnn- 
tina is known to have been in the Vicolo de' Leutari 
near the Cancellaria, a position corresponding exactly 
to that of the Janus before the basilica of Pompey's 
theatre, to which Augustus transferred the statue after 
the curia was either burnt, or taken down- * Part of 
the Pompeian shade, f 'he portico, existed in the begin- 
ning of the X\ th century, and- the atrium was still 
called Satrum. So says Blondus.jj At all events, so 
imposing is the stern majesty of the statue, and so me- 
morable is the story, that til e play of the imagination 
leaves no room for the exercise of the judgment, and 
' the fiction, .if a fiction it is, operates on the spectator 
with an effect not less powerful than truth. 

Stanza LXXXVIII. 
And thou, the thunder-stricken nurse of Rome'. 
Ancient Home, like modern Sienna, abounded most 
probably with images, of the foster- mother of her 
founder ; but there were two she-wolves of whom his- 
tory makes particular mention. One of these, of brass 
in ancient icont, was seen by Dionysius.-. at the tempi* 
of Romulus, under the Palatine, and is universally bc- 
. * Sucion. in vit. Au S nsi, eap. 3i, and in vit. C. J. Cssnr, 
cap. 88. Appian .says it was burnt down. ' Sec a note of 
Piiiscus to Suetonius, pag. aa4- 

+ k Tn miido Ponipeia tenia spaliaie sub mabra. ji 

§R<>ma insiaaraia, lib. Si. fol. 3i. 

.'. KaAJtitf ■xciffcaT* irtthttiet; ipytlttttt- Auliq. Rom. lib. i. 
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lieved lo^be that mentioned by the Latin historian, as 
having been made from the money-collected by a fine 
on usurers, and as standing under the Ruminal fig-tree-* 
The other was that which Cicerof has celebrated both 
in prose and verse, and which the historian Dion a)so 
records as having suffered "the same accident as is al- 
luded to lie the orator. § The question agitated by the 
antiquaries is, whether the wolf now in the conservators 
* « Ad ficum Rumiuidcm simulacra infantmm conditorum 
nrhis sub ubci ibns lupie posucruut. » Lit. Hist. lib. 5. cop. 
hi*. This was in the year V. C. 455, or 45 7 . 

■f t Turn staltiaNatUe , turn simulacra Dcorum , Romulnsrjiifl 
et Remus cum altricc.bellua vi fnlminis icti conciderunt. jj l)e 
Divinat. ii. 30. nTactits est illc eiiam qui hanc iirbcm con- 
diilit Romulus , quern inauratum in Ca|iitolio parvum alijue 
laclantcm , uberibus lupinis inhiantcm fuisse mcministis, J' In 
Cutilin. iii. 8. 

<r Hie siivestris erat Romani nnminjs altrix 
Mania, qua; parvos Mavnrtia scmine nato's 

Concidit, alquc aviilsa pedum vestigia liquit. » " 

De Cunsulatu lib. ii ( lib. i. De Divinat. cap. ii. ) 
§ 'Ef yag T» Htt-ayiTaXia utfytmns Tt JTtAAti uVo r.t- 
pttarui myigHito&ij&KT, x«< aya^ftitTx a>.?.a Tt, xm out 
e'itI xitrtt iipvftiiMy tinsif Tt rii Aux*i»J|[ rat Tt tS faftn 

kki «w> t*T paftiXu tefuftttii twteij. Dion. Ihsi. lib. xxxvii. 
png. cdil. Roll. Slfijjli. i5j8. He goes on to mention that 
the letters of lite columns on wiiicb the laws were wiitlrn 
were liquified and become tiftvjpa. All that the Romans did 
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palace is that of I.ivy and Dionysius, or that ofCicero, 
or whether it is neither one or the other. The earlier 
writers differ as much as the moderns : Lucius FaumtS* 
says, that it is the one alluded to by bothi which is im- 
possible, and also by Virgil, which may be. Fulvius 
Ursinus t calls it the wolf of Dionysius, and Marlianus§ 

■was to erect a large statue to Jupiter, looking towards the east: 
no mention is afterwards made of the wolf. This happened 
in A. V ■■ C. 689. The Abate Fea, in noticing this passage of 
Dion, ^Storia delle arti, etc. torn. i. pag. aoa. note x. ), says, 
Non ostante, aggiunge Dione, che fosse ben fermata, (the 
wolf), by whiten it is clear the Abate translated die Xylandro- 
Leuclavian version, which puts quamvi j jfafiifitafortheoriginal 
ifyoftirq, a word drat does not mean ben-fermata, but only 
raised, as may be distinctly seen from another passage of the 
same Dion ; 'H=boAu'0i fti, alt i A-/piW« xm'i ret Al- 
yiufia* tfittufx tS~fvnti. Hist. )ih. Ivi. Dion says that Agrippa 
<t wished to raise a statue of Augustus in the Pantheon. « 

* n In cadem portico, cenca lupa , cujus uberibus Romuhis 
ac Renins lactantcs inhiant, cunspicitur : de hac Cicero el 
\ irgilius semper intelleiere. Livius hoc signum ab AEdilibus 
ex pectiniis ijULbusmulcLati cssent fosnera tores, positum innuit. 
Antea in Comitiis ad Ficum Rtiminalcm, quo loco pucri 
fucr;int expositi locatum pro ccrto est. » Luc. Fauni. de An- 
tiq. L'rb. Rum. lib. ii. cap vii. ap. Sallengre, torn. i. p. 217. 
In Lis XVIlth chapter he repeats that die statues were there, 
but not thai they were found there. 

f Ap. Wardini. Roma Veins lib. v. cap. iv. 

^ Marliani. Lrb. Rom. topograph, lib. ii. cap br, He men- 
tions another wolf and iwins in the Vatican, lib. v. cap. ni. 
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talks or it as the one mentioned by Cicero. To him 
Rycquius tremblingly assents. * Nardini is inclined lo 
suppose it may be one or the many wolves preserved in 
ancient Rome ; hut of the two rather bends lo the Ci- 
ceronian statue, f Montfaucon§ mentions it as a point 
without doubt. Or the latter writers the decisive Wrn- 
ItclmanuO proclaims it ,13 having been found at the 
church of Saint Theodore, where, or near where, was 
the temple of Romulus, and consequently makes il the 
wolf of Dionysius. Uis authority is Lucius Faumis, 
who, however, only says that it wait plated, not found, 
at the Ficus Ruminalis by the Co milium, by which he 
docs not seem to allude to the church of Saint Theo- 
dore. Rycquius was the first lo make the mistake, and 
Winkclmann followed Rycquius. 

* « Non desunt qui lianc ipsatn esse putcm , qiinm aripinxi- 
W«, qua 6 camiCfo in Baiilicam Lat&ariam , emu noun nil 19 
uliis antiqai latum reliqutif, alqiie liinc in Cipilnliiim poslea 
relata sil , quamvis Marlianus antiquani Capililiiiam esse nia- 
luit a Tnllio itesciiptam , cm 111 in rc niniis dubin , trcpidt ad- 
sentiinnr. » Just. Rycquti de Capit, Roman. Comm. cap. 111*. 
pag. a5o. edit Lugd. Rat. iCgfi. 

t Nardini Roma Vctui. lib. t. cap. iv. 

§ « Liipa liodicquo in capitolinis prostat xdibtis , cum ves- 
tigio fnlminis quo iclam narrat Cicero. » Diarium. Italic. 

0 Storia dcllc arti, etc. lib. iii. cap. iii. § ii. note 10. Win- 
kelmann has made a strange blunder in die note, by saying 
the Ciceronian wolf was not in the Capitol, and ibat Dbn 
was wrong in snyiiig so. 
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FJaminSs Vacca tells quite*a different Story, and 
says he had heard the wolf with the twins was foundf 
near the arch of Scplinuus Scvcrus. The commcn- 
lator on Winkelmaun is of the Same opinion with that 
learned person, and is incensed atKardiui for not having 
"remarked thatCicero, in speaking of the wolf struck with 
lightning in the Capitol, makes use of the past tense. 
But, with the Abatc's leave, ]Yatdmi does not posiffvely 
assert the statue to be that mentioned by Cicero, and, if 
he had, the assumption would not perhaps have been so 
exceedingly indiscreet. The Abate himself is obliged 
lo own that there are marks very like the scathing of 
lightning in (he hinder legs of 'the present wolf; and, to 
get rid of this, adds-, that lhe„yf olf seen by Dionysi us might 
have been also struck by lightning, or otherwise injured. 

Let us examine the subject by a reference" to the words 
of Cicero. The orator in two. places seems lo particu- 
larize the Romulus and the Hcmus, especially the first, 
Wnich bis audience remembered lo have been in the Ca- 
pilol, as being struck with lightning. In his verses he 
records that the twins and wolf both fell, and that the 
lallerleft behind the marks of her feet. Cicero does not 
say that the wolf was consumed : and Dion only men- 

+ n Iniesi dire, che l'Ercolo <li bvmno, cbc oggi si Irora 
iiL'lla sala iti Campidoglio, fu irovalo nd furo Romano ap- 
1 rcsso i'arco di Scttimio ; e vi fu uovaia anclie la lupa <Ii 
btoruo chc allata Rornola c Renin, c sla nclla Loggia clc' 
ronservaiori. u Flam. Vacca. Meoaorie. num. iii. pag. 1, op. 
Montfmicon diar. Ilal. torn. i. 
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tions that it fell down, without alluding, as the Abate 

lias made him, to the force of the blow, or the firmness 
with which it had been lixed. The whole Strength, 
therefore, of the Abate's argument, hangs upon the past 
tense; which, however, may be somewhat diminished 
by remarking that the phrase only shews that the 
statue was not then standing in its former position. 
Wink el maun- has observed, that the present twins' arg 
modern; and it is equally clear that there are marks 
of gilding on the wolf, which might therefore be sup- 
posed to make part of the ancient group. It is known 
that the sacred images of the Capitol were not dc-- 
slroycd when injured by time or accident, but were put 
into certain underground depositaries called favissce. * 
It may be thought possible that the wolf had been so 
deposited, and had been replaced in some conspicu- 
ous situation when the Capitol was rebuilt by Vespa- 
sian II i annus, without tnculiouiug his authority, 
tells that it was transferred from the Coroitiuna to the 
L.vr.Mi, and thence brought to the Capitol. If it was 
found near the arch of Severn s, it may have been one 
ol the images which Orosiust savs was thrown down 
in the Forum by lightning when Alaric took the city 
That it is of very high antiquity the workmanship is a 
decisive proof; and thai circumstance induced Winkcl- 
mann to believe it the wolf of Dionysms. The Capi- 
toline wolf, however, may have been of the same early 
* Luc. Faim. ibid. 

t Set Hole lo stanza LXXX. in Historical Dl nitrations, 
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date as that at the temple of Ptomuhis. Lactantius* 
asserts that in his time the Romans worshipped a wolf; 
and it is known that the Lupercalia held out to a very 
late period f after every other observance of the ancieut 
superstition had totally expired. This may account 
for the preservation of the ancient image longer than 
the other early symbols of Paganism. - " . 

It may be permitted, however, to remark that the 
wolf was a Roman symbol, but thai the worship of that 
symbol is an inference drawn by the zeal of Lactantius. 
The early Christian writers are not to be trusted in the 
■charges which they make against the Pagans. Euse- 
bius accused the Romans to their faces of worshipping 
Simon Magus, and raising a statue to him in the island 
of the Tyber. The Romans had probably never heard 
of such a person before, who came, however to play a 

* « Ronmli nutrix Lupa honoribns est affects divinis , et 
ferrem si animal ipaum fuissei, cujns figurant gerit. » Laciant. 
tie falsa religione. Lib. i. cap. ao. page IOI. edit, varior, 
16605 ihat is to say, he would rather adore a wolf than 
a prostitute. His com men la tor has observed thai the opinion 
of Livy concerning Lauren I ia being figured in this wolf was 
not universal. Strabo thought so. Rycquius is wrong in 
saying that Lactantius mentions the wolf was in the Capitol. 

+.To A. D. 496. Qui5 credere possic, says Baronius , [Ann. 
Eccle. torn. viii. p. 60a. in an. 4<A ] 1 viguisse adhuc Romx 
ad Gclasii tempora, qiirc fuerc ante exordia urbis allata in 
ltalium Lupercalia? a Gelasins wrote a letter which occupies 
four, folio pages to Androruachus, the senator, and others, 
to shew that the cites should be given up. 
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considerable, though scandalous part in the church his- 
tory, and has left several tokens of his ncri.il combat with 
St. Peter at Rome ; notwithstanding that an inscription 
found in this very island of tile Tybcr shewed the Simon 
Magus of Eusebius to be a certain indigenal god, called 
Semo Sangus or Fidius." • ■ " ' . . . 

Even when the worship of the founder of Rome had 
been abandoned, it was thought expedient to humour the 
habits of the good matrons of the city by sending them 
with their sick infanta to the church of Saint Theodore, 
as tbey had before carried them to the temple of Romu- 
lus, t The practice is continued to this day ; and the site 
of the above church seems lo be thereby identified with 
that of the temple: so that if the wolf had been really 
found there, as Winkelmann says, there would be no 
doubt of the present statue being that seen by Dionysius § 
Eusebius has these words; na't mrfflmtri vwg'fyMi cit 
Jha'f, riTVMjttM, it tu riStpi icortp* ftira%v t*» 
yUpvpSi, iwtffifQih fpftdbtil rxvriii Slffll 

Xotyicl*. ECcleii. Hist. Lib. ii. cap. xiii. p. 40 . Justin Mar- 
tyr had tolil the story before; but Baronius himself was ob- 
liged to detect this fable. See Nardini Itoma Vet. lib. vii. 
cap. xii. 

+ « In cssa gli antichi ponleGci per toglirr la menmria dc' 
ginochi Lupcrcali islitniti in onore di Romolo, intiodnasero 
Vaso di portarii iiambini oppress! da rnfermiti occiilie, ■cclo 
si liberino per I'mlcrcessiorie di ones to Santo, conic rli conii- 
nuo si sperimenta. » Rione lib Ripa accurata e succinta des- 
crizionc, etc. diRoma Moderna del!' Ah. RidoIf.Vermii. 1 766. 
<j Nacdini, lib. v. cap. it. convicts Pomponins Lxlw crastl 
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But Faunus, in saying that it was at the Ficus Rumi- 
nalis by the Comitium, is only talking of its ancient 
position as recorded by Pliny ; and even if he had been 
remarking where it was found, would not have alluded 
to the church of Saint Theodore, but to a very differ- 
ent place, near which it was then thought the Ficus 
ltumihalis had been, and also the Comitium ; that is, tha 
three columns by the church of Santa Maria Libera trice., 
at the corner of the Palatine looking on the Forum. 

It is, in fact, a mere conjecture where the image was 
actually dug up, * and perhaps, on the whole, the marks 
of the gilding, and' of the lightning, are a better argu- 
ment ia favour of its being tile Ciceronian wolf than 
any that can be adduced for the contrary opinion. At 
any rate, it is reasonably selected in. the text of the 
poem as one of the most interesting relics of the an- 
errorti, in putting the Ruminal fig-tree at the church of Saint 
Theodore: but, as Livy says, the wolf was at the Ficus Ru- 
minalis, and Dionysius at ihe temple of Romulus, he is oblig- 
ed, (cap. iv. J to own that the two were close together, as 
well as the Lupercal cave, shaded, as it were, by the fig- 
tree. 

* a Ad comitium ficus olim Ruminalis germinabat , sub 
(jua lupat rumam , hoc est, uianimani, docentc Varronc , 
snxerant oliin Romulus el Remus; non procul a templo liodie 
D. Maris Liberatricis appellato uhi forsan iuventa mibilis 
ilia -Tiica statua lupa: geminos pueruloslactantis, quam hodic 
in Capitolis vidcuius. » Olai Borricliii anliqua Urbis Romaua 
fades, cap. s. See also cap. xii. Borrichius wrote after Kar- 
dini in 168;. Ap, Gr*v. Autig. Rom. torn iv.- p. i5aa. 
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eient city, * and is certainly the figure, if not the very 
animal to which Virgil alludes in his beautiful verses : 
« Geniinos huic ubcra circura 
Luderc pendentes pueros et lamb ere ma I rem 
Impavidos : illam tcriti cervicc rcflcxam 
Mulcerc altcrnos, et fiiigerc corpora lingua. » + 
Stanza XC. 
For the Roman's mind 
IV madell'd in a less terrestrial nmuld. 
It is possible to be a very great man and to be still 
very inferior to Julius Caesar, the most complete cha- 
racter, so Lord Bacon thought, of all antiquity. Na- 
ture seems iucapable of such extraordinary combinations 
as composed his versatile capacity, which was the won- . 
der even of the Romans themselves. The first general — 
the only triumphant politician— inferior to none in elo- 
quence—comparable to any in the attainments of wis- 
dom, in an age made up of the greatest commanders, 
statesmen, orators and philosophers that ever appeared 
in the world — an author who composed a perfect 
specimen of military annals in his travelling carriage — 
at one time in a controversy with Cato, at another 

* Donaius , lib', xi. cap. 18. gives a medal representing on 
one side the wolf iu the same position as that iu die Capitol; 
and in the reverse the wolf with the head not retertcd. It in 
of the time of Antoninus Pius. 

+ AEn. viii. 63i. See— Dr. Middle toa, in his Letter from 
Rome, who inclines to die Ciceronian wolf, but without exa- 
mining the subject. 
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writing a treatise on punning, and collecting a set 
of good sayings— lighting* and making love at the 
S.inie moment, and willing to abandon both his empire 
and bis mistress for. a sight of the Fountains of the 
Kile. Such did Julius Cecsar appear to his cotempo- 
raries and to those of the subsequent ages, who were 
the most inclined to deplore and execrate his fatal 
genius. 

But we must not be so much dazzled with his surpass- 
ing glory or with his magnanimous, his amiablequalilies, 
as to forget the decision of his impartial countryman : 

HE WAS JOSTLY SLAIN, f - 

f In his tenth book, Lucan shews him sprinkled with the 
blood of Pharsalia in the arms of Cleopatra, - 

Sanguine Thcssalica? cladis pcrfusus adulter 
Admisit Vcncrem curis , el miscuit armis. 
After feasting with his mistress, he sits up all night to con- 
verse with the AEgyptinn sages, and tells Achorcns, 
Spes sit mihi certa videndi 
Niliacos fontes, helium civile rclinquam. - 
« Sic velut in tutu sccuri pace trahebant 
Noctis iter medium. » 
Immediately afterwards, he is fighting again and defending 
every position. / 

k Scd adest defensor ubiinic 
Ciesar et hos adilus gladiis , hos.ignihus arcet 

caeca nocte carinis 

Insilnit Ciesar semper feliciler DfUS 
Prjecipiti cursu bcllomm et tempore rapto. » 
+ (i Jure ccesus cxistimetur, 11 says Suetonius after a fair es- 



Digitized by Google 



TO CH1LDE HAROLD. igl 

Stanza XCIU. 

Wlial from this barren being do we reap ? 

Our senses narrow, anil our reason frail. 
« . . . . omncs pene vcteres; qui nihil cogaosci, nihil 
percepi, nihil sciri posse dixerunt ; angustos sensus ; 
imbeciilos animos, brevia curricula vittej in profundo 
veritatem demersam ; opiniombus et institutis omnia 
teneri ; nihil veritati relinqui : deinceps omnia tcnebris 
circunifusa essedixerunt »* Thceighteen hundred years 
which have elapsed since Cicero wrole this, have not 
removed any of the imperfections of humanity: and the 
complaints of the ancient philosophers may, without 
injustice or affectation, be transcribed in a poem written 
yesterday. 

Stanza XCIX. 
There is a stern round tower of other days. 
Alluding to the tomb of Cecilia Mulclla, called Capo 
di Bove, in the Appian Way. See— Historical Illustra- 
tions of the IVth Canto of Childe Harold. 

timation of his character, and making use of a phrase which 
■was a formula in Livy's time. « Helium jure ccesuni pro- 
nuntiavit, ctiam si rcgni crimine insons fueril r >■ [ lib. iv. 
cap. 4°- 3 anf l which was continued in the legal judements 
pronounced in justifiable homicides, such as killing house- 
breakers. See Sueton, in vit. C. J. Csesar, with the com- 
mentary of Pitiscus, p, i8j. 
* Academ. 1. i3. 
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Stanza CD. 

Prophetic of the doom 
Heaven gives its favourites — early death. 
'On at &to'i QtXavati i) raff le'ef 

Rich. Franc. Pliif. Brunck. Pocta: Gnouiici, 
p. a3r,cdit. i;84. . 

Stanza CVIH. 
There is the moral of all human tales ; 
'Tis but the same rehearsal of the past, 
First Freedom, and then Glory, etc. 
The author of the Life of Cicero, speaking of the opi- 
nion entertained of Britain by that orator and his cotem- 
porary Romans, has the following eloquent passage : 
liFrom their railleries of this kind, on. the barbarity and 
misery of our island, one cannot help reflecting on the 
surprising fate and revolutions of kingdoms, how Rome, 
once the mistress of the world, the seat of arts, empire 
and glory, now lies sunk in sloth, ignorance and po- 
verty, enslaved to the most cruel as well as to the most 
contemptible of tyrants, snpcrslition and religious 
imposture : while this remote country, anciently the 
jest and contempt of the polite Romans, is become 
the happy seat of liberty, plenty and letters; flourishing 
in all the arts and refinements of civil life; yet run- 
ning perhaps the same course, which Rome itself had 
run before it, from virtuous industry to wealth; from 
wealth to luxury ; from luxury-to an impatience of 
discipline, and corruption ,of morals : till by a total 
degeneracy and loss of virtue, being grown ripe for 
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destruction, it falls a prey at Inst to some h an] j op- 
pressor, and, with the loss of liberty, losing every thing 
that is valuable, sinks gradually again into its original 
barbarism, u* - . 

Stanza CX. 
■ \ - . Ami apostolic statues 'climb 

To crush the imperial urn, .whose ashes slept sublime. 
The column of Trajan is surmounted by St. Peter; 
that of , Aurelius by. Si. Paul. Sec— His toiical Illustra- 
tions of the IV th Canto, etc." 

Stanza CXI. ' i~. 
: Still V>e Trajan's name adnre. ' 

Trajan was proverbially the best of the Roman prin- 
ces : + and it would be easier. to find a sovereign uniting 
exactly the opposite characteristics, than one possessed 
of all the happy qualities -ascribed to this emperor. 
h When he mounted .the throne; » says the historian 
Dion, jj . « he was strong in body, he was vigorous in 

+ The History of the Life of M. TuffiiM Cicero, sect. vf. 
vol. ii. p. 103. The contrail has been reversed in a laie 
extraordinary instance. A gentleman was thrown into prison 
at Paris j efiorts Were mads for his release. The French mi- 
nister continued to detain him, under the pretest that he was 
not an Englishman but only a Roman. See n Interesting 
facts relating to Joachim Marat, n pag. i3g. 

T « Hujus tantiinv memoriae dclatum est ut, usque ad nns- 
tram aitaiem non aliter in Senatu principibns acclamatur, nisi, 

FELICIOR. iVOVSTO. MEtlOfl. THAJAHO. » EutrOp. BiCY. H)St. 

Rom. lib. ,viii. cap. V. . .' ■ 

§ T* it ati/tMTi VffVT* «*! t? $o%>i 

VOL. V. n 



•>gY , . " ; . . ' - 

■ -mfiiili age-Ua'd impaired none of his faculties ; he was 
'altogether, free -from envy and from detraction; he 
honored ajl the good and he advanced them; and on this 
"account they could not be the object of bis fear, or of 
his bate; he never listened to informers ; he gave not 
way to bis auger; be abstained equuily Jroin unfair 
exactions and unjust punishments;' he. had rather be 
loved as a man than honoured as a sovereign; he .was 
affable with his people,- respectful to theseuate, and 
'universally beloved by both;, be inspired none with 
.dread but the enemies of bis country. » 

••. Stanza CXTV. •. 
• ,„ . ' Rienzi, last of Romans. 

• The name and exploits of Rienzi must be familiar to 
the reader of Gibbon- Some details and inedited ma- 
nuscripts relative to this unhappy hero, w'U be seen in 
liiciltustrations.of the IVth Canto. 

ZtftmZu, »t(*M M vie.* «t*Sti»&i ■ • •** 

jSini, a«T| xttipi rn<i, **>J km ***** *«« *V*~ i 
Wis trip* *«' ifi#V>&m\ **> Ji " f *? T i <» Ti ty*fi ttTt 
nut, *ffrAi«f < ipbh ■ ■ • &*&<>*<"* Tf 'v*trr* wKrriHi 

i'v* km) 4b** -T** ftXavptrts rt 

,t, (V wVus f*^»* 3 Ttp.Zp.tK>; i x*tp , «*< t£ ti ftp*. 
«tr" fwi^fcera, w *S r««f^ 

Jubt? iv**»™* f**' **" WW* « «**»*■*■ 
Hist. Bn lib Uviil. cap. yi rtTu. torn. 11. p, 
11*3, 1 134, euit ' Hamb. 1750. 
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Stanza CXV. 
Egeria'. ''sweet creation of some heart 
Which found no mortal resting-place so fair 
• j4$ tliine ideal breast. 

The respectable authority of Flaminlus Vacca would 
incline us to believe in the claims of the Egeriau 
grot(o." He assures us that he saw an inscription in 
the pavement, stating that the fountain was that of 
"Egeria dedicated to the nymphs. The inscription is 
not there at this day; but Montfaucon quotes two 
linest of Ovid from a stone in the Villa Gins tin iani, 
which he seems to think had been brought from the 
same grotto. 

This grotto and valley were formerly frequented in 
summer, and particularly the first Sunday in May, by 

* « Poco lontano dal dut to luogo si sccmlc ail tin casalecio, 
del quale ne sono Padroni li Cafarclli, die con ijucseo nomc 
i cbiautato il luogo; vi b una fontana sntto una gran vulta 
antica, cho al present* si godc, c li Roraaui vi vanuo Testate 
a licrcarsi ; ncl pavimento di cssa fnnte si legpfc in nn epitaflio 
esserc nuclla la fonte di Egeria, dedicata alio ninfe. e quesia, 
dice 1'cpilaffio, esserc la medesiraa fonte in cui fu convcrlita. » 
Menioric, etc. ap. Nardini, png. i3. Ho does not give the 
inscription. 

.+ « In villa Justintana cxtat ingens lapis 'quadratus solidus 
in quo sculpta Lac duo Ovidii carroina sunt 

AEgciia est qux prxhcL aquas dca grata Camocnrs 
Ilia Num.-c conjunx consiliuraquc fuil. * 
Qui lapis vidctur cj eodem Egeria! fonte, am ejus vicinia istlmc 
comportatus. u Diariuin- Italic, p. i53. 
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the modern Romans, who attached a salubrious qua- 
lity to the fountain which trickles from an orifice at 
the bottom of the vault, and, overflowing the Hide 
pools, creeps down the matted grass into the brook 
below. The brook is the Ovidian Almo, whose name 
and qualities arc lost in the modern Aquataccio.' The 
valley itself is called Vallc di Caffarelli, from the dukes 
of that name who made over their fountain to the 
Pallavicini, with sixty rubbia of adjoining land. 

There can be little doubt that this long dell is the 
Egerian valley of Juvenal, and the. pausing place of 
Ombrilius, notwithstanding the generality of his com- 
mentators have supposed the descent of the satirist and 
his friend to have been into the Arician grove, where 
the nymph met Hippolitus, and where she was more 
peculiarly worshipped. 

The step from the Porta Gapcna to the Alban mil, 
fifteen miles distant, would he too considerable, unless 
we were to believe in the wild conjecture of Vossius, 
who makes that gate travel from its present station, 
where he pretends it was during tlie reigu of the Kings, 
as far as the Arician grove, and then makes it recede 
to its old site with the shrinking city.* The lufo, or 
pumice, which the poet prefers to marble, is the sub- 
stance composing the bank in which the grotto is sunk. 

The modern topographers \ find in the grotto the 

* De Magair. Vet. Rom. ap. Graiv. Ant. Rom. torn. iv. 
p. i5oj. 

f Echiuard. Descriiione di Roma e delT agro Romano corT- 
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statue of the nymph and nine niches for the Muses, and 
a late traveller * lias discovered that the cave is restored 
to that simplicity which the poet regretted had been 
exchanged for injudicious ornament. But the headless 
statue is palpably rather a male than a nymph, and has 
none of the attributes ascribed to it at present visible. 
The nine Muses could hardly have stood in six niches ; 
and Juvenal certainly does not allude to any individual 
cave, t Nothing can be collected from the satirist but 
that somewhere near the Porta Capcna was a spot in 
which it was supposed 'Suma held nightly consultations 
with bis nymph, and where there was a grove and a 
sacred fountain, and fanes once consecrated to the 
Muses ; and that from this spot there was a descent into 
the valley of Egeria, where were several artificial caves. 

rctto daJl' Abate Vcniiti in Roma, i;5o. They bclicre in the 
grotto and njniph. « Stmulacro di questo fontc, essendovi 
sculpile le acquc a pic cli esso. 11 - ■ 
* Classical Tour, chap, vi. p, aij, vol. ii. 

-J- « Snbstiiit ad vctcrcs arena , niadidamquc Capciiam, 
Hie ubi nocturne Ntima const! tuchat ainicx. 
Nunc sacri fontis ncmus, et dclubra locantur 
Judxis qnonirn cophinuin fcenumquc stipellex. 
Omois cnim populo mcrccdcm penderc jnssa est 
• Arbor , et ejectis mendicat silva Camtenis. 
In vallcm Egeria; descendimus , et speluncas 
Dissimiles veris : qimnto priestaiuius csset 
Women aqnte, viridi si niaigme clauderet undas 
Hciba, nec ingentmni viularr'ni mnrmora tophum. u 
Sat. III. 



19S - notes 

It is clear that llie statues of the Muses made no part 
of the decoration which the satirist thought misplaced 
in these caves; for He expresslynssigns other fanes (de- 
lubra) to thesc-divinities above the valley, and more- 
over tells us that they had been ejected to make room 
for the Jews. In fact the little temple, now called that 
of Bacchus, was formerly thought to belong to . the 
Muses, and Nardil^* places them in a poplar grove, 
wliich was in his time ahove the valley. . 

It is probable, from the inscription and position, 
that the cave now shown may be one of the « artificial 
caverns, » of which, indeed, there is another a little way 
htghcrlip the valley, under a tuft of alder bushes : but 
a singH grotto of Egeria is a mere modern invention, 
grafted upon the application of the epithet Egerian to 
these nyniphea in general, and which might send us to 
look for the haunts of Nuina upon the banks of the 
Thames. 

Our English Juvenal was not s'educed into mistrans- 
lation by his acquaintance with Pope: he carefully pre- 
serves the correct plural — 

« Thence slowly winding down the rale, we view.. 
The Egerian groU ; oh, how unlike ihc true ! x 

The valley abounds with springs, f and over these 
springs, which tbcMuses might haunt from (heir neigh- 
bouring groves, Egeria presided: hence she was said to 

* Lib. ill. cap. iii. ... 1 

-j- « Undiijue c solo aqwe scaluriunt. u Wardini, lib. iii. 
cap. iii. ' 



Digitized by Google 



TO cnn.DE HAROLD, iqy 

supply (hem with water j and she was the nymph of tlie 
grottos through which the fountains were lauglitto flow. 

The whole of the -monuments in the vicinity of the 
Egcrian valley have received names at will, which have 
been changed at will. Yenuti* owns he can see no 
traces of tlie temples of Jove, Saturn, Juno, Veiuis, 
and Diana, which ft'ardini found, or hoped to find. 
The mutalorium of Caracalla's circus, the temple of 
Honour and Virtue, tlie temple of Bacchus, and, above, 
all, the temple of the god IVcdieulus, are the antiqua- 
ries despair. ■.,.„;'-■ 

The circus of Caracnlla depends on a medal . of lhal 
emperor cited hy Fulvius Ursinus, of which tlie reverse 
shows a circus, supposed, however, l>y some to repre- 
sent the Circus Maximus. It gives a" verv good idea of 
that place of exercise. The soil has been but little 
raised, if we may judge from the small cellular Struc- 
ture at the end of -the Spina, which was probably the 
chapel of the god Consus. This cell is half beneath 
the soil; as it must have been iu the circus itself, ^for 
Dionyslusf could not be persuaded to believe that this 
divinity was the Roman Neptune, because his altar was 
underground.- . : . i 

- - Stanza CXXVU. , . " 

■' ■: \ Yet let us ponder boldly. ■■ ■ ■ . '. . 

h At all events, » says the author of the Academical 
.Questions, « I trust, whatever may be the fate of my 

*Echinnrd-, cic. Cic. cit. F a g. a9j-»o8, '" 
f Ainicj. Rom. lib. ii. cap. xxxi. 
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own speculations, thai philosophy will regain that esti- 
mation which it ought to possess. The free and philoso- 
phic spirit of our nation has been the (heme of admira- 
tion to ihc world. This was the proud distinction of 
Englishmen and the luminous source of all their glory. 
Shah" we theu forget the manly and dignified sentiments 
of our ancestors, to prate in the language of the mother 
or the nurse about our good old prejudices? This is not 
the way lo defend the cause of truth. It was cot thus 
that our fathers maintained it in the brilliant periods 
of our history. Prejudice may be trusted , to guard 
•lie outworks for a short space of lime whi|e reason 
slumbers in the citadel : hut if the latter sink into a 
lethargy, the former will quickly erect a standard fo"r 
herself. Philosophy, wisdom, aud liberty, support 
each oilier; he who will not reason,. is a bigot ; he who 
cannot, is a fool; and he who dares not, is a slave. » 
Preface, p. xiv, xv. vol. i. i tio5. 

Stanza CXXXII. > , ■ _.- ' ~ 

Great Nemesis ! * : . 

~ ',* Mere, \vh rre the ancient paid thee homage long. 

We read in Suetonius that Augustus, from, a warning 
received in a dream,* counterfeited, once a year, the 

- * Suelon. in vih Aupnsii. cap. gi. Cnsauhori, in the note, 
refers to Plutarch's Lives of Caiuil|us and AFmiliiis Piiuius, 
and also to his apodicgms, for Lhc character of this deity. The 
hollowed hand was reckoned the last degree of degradation : 
and when the dead body of the pra-fect Rufinus was borne 
about in triumph by ihc people, die indignity was increased 
by putting his hand in that position. 
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beggar, silling before llie gale of bis palace with bis 
band hollowed and stretched out for charily. A statue 
formerly in die Villa Borghese, aqd which should 
be now at Paris, represents the Emperor in that pos- 
ture of supplication. 'The object of this self degrada- 
tion was the appeasement of Nemesis, the perpetual 
attendant on good fortune, of whose power the Homan 
conquerors were also reminded by certain symbols 
attached to their ears of triumph. The symbols were 
the whip and the crotalo, which were discovered in 
the Nemesis of the Vatican. The attitude of beggary 
made the above statue pass for that of Belisarius: and 
until the criticism of Whiktlman * had rectified the 
mistake, one liciiou was called in to support another. 
It was the same fear of (he sudden termination of pros- 
perity that made Amasis king of K^vpt warn bis Irlcnd 
Polyeraies of Samos, that the gods loved those whose 
lives were chequered with good and evil fortunes. 
Nemesis was supposed lo lie in wait particularly for 
the prudent : that is, for those whose caution rendered 
them accessible only to mere accidents: and her first 
altar was raised on the banks of the Phrygian .'Eseptis 
by Adraslus, probably the prince of that name who 

* S tori a ddle artr, etc. lib, xii. cap. iii. torn, ii. p. !\vx. 
Viscemti colls die statue, however, a (Jtbele. It is given in 
the aiuseo Pic-Clem cut. torn. i. par. £0. The Abate Fca 
( Spiegaiiune dci Kami. Storia, etc. torn. iii. p. 5t 1 ) calls it 
a ChrUippus- 



killed the son of Croesus by mis take Hence the goddess 
as culled Adraslea.* 

The Koman Nemesis was sacked and august; there 
was a temple to her in the Palatine under the name of 
llhamnusia : t so great indeed was the propensity of 
the ancients to trust to the revolution of eveuts, and 
to believe in the divinity of Fortune, that in the same 
Palatine there was a temple to the Fortune of the day.§ 
This is the last superstition which retains its hold over 
the human heart; and from concentrating in one object 
the credulity so. natural to man, has always appeared 
strongest in those unembarrassed by other articles of 
belief. The antiquaries have supposed this goddess to 
be synonimous with fortune and with fate:() hut it was 

* Diet, de Bayle, article Adrastea. 

+ It is enumerated by the rcgionary Victor. 

§ Fortume hujuscc dici Cicero mentions her, de legib. 

lib. ii. f 

0 DEAE KEMESI 
SIV.S PORTOBAE 
PISTOMVS 



C. LEGAT. 



See Qiiestiones Romame, etc. Ap. Gra-v. Anliq. Roman, torn, 
v. p. ofa. Sec also Muratori. Nov. Thesanr. In scrip. Vcl. 
torn. i. p. 88, 89, where there are three Latin and one Greek 
inscription to Hcmesis, and others to Fate. 
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in her vindictive quality that she was worshipped 
.under tlie name of Nemesis. -" ■ - 

Stanza CXL. ■ 
/ see before me the Gladiator lie. 

Whether the wonderful statue which suggested this 
.image he a laquearian gladiator, which in spite'of YYin- 
kelmanus criticism has been stoutly maintained,.* or 
whether it be a Greek herald, as that great antiquary 
positively asserted, f or whether it is so to he thought a 
Spartan or barbarian shield -hearer, according to the 
opinion of his Italian editor, j it must assuredly seem 
a copy of that masterpiece of Ctesilaua which repre- 
sented n a wounded mau dying who perfectly expressed 
what there remained of life in him. .» Q Mnmfaucon .'. 

* By the Abale Bracci, tlisserlaiione supra un clipco-voli- 
to, elc. Preface, pag. 7. who accounts for the cord round die 
neck, but not fur ihc horn, which it dun not appear die 
gladiators (bemselve* ever used. Note A, Storia. dellc arti, 
torn. ii. p. ao5. ' . ■ 

t Either Polifonies, herald of Laius, killed by OEdiposf 
or Ccpreas, herald of Eori dieus, killed liy the Athenians when 
he endeavoured to drag die Hcraclidie from the altar of mer- 
cy, and in whose honour tlicy instituted annual games, con- 
tinued to the time of Hadrian ; or Anlhemocritus, the AUictuan 
herald, killed by (lie Megarenscs, who never recovered tlie 
impiety. See Sioria, delle arli, etc. torn. ii. pag ao3, uoj, 
ao5, 206, 207. lib. ii. cap ii. 

§ Storia, etc. torn. ii. p. 007. Not, (AJ. ' 

() « Vuhi era tain deficieatem fecit in ijuo possit iutelligi' 
quantum rcstat anima;. 11 Plin. Hat. Hist. lib. sixiv. cfp. 8. 

.■. Antiq. torn. iii. par. a. tab. iS5. 
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and Mallei* thought it tlic -identical statue; but that 
statue was of bronze. The gladiator was oh'ce in 
the villa Ludovizi, aud was bought by Clement XII. 
The right arm is an entire restoration, of Michael 
Angelo.f ■ -.' -. 

Stanza CXLI. 

He, their sire, ' 
' liatcher'd id make a Rnman holiday. 

Gladiators were of two kinds, compelled and volun- 
tary; and were supplied from several conditions; from 
slavcssold for that purpose ; from culprits; from bar- 
barian captives either taken in war, and, after- being 
led in triumph, set apart for the games, or those seized 
and condemned as rebels; also from free citizens, some 
fighting for hire, (auetorati,) others from a depraved 
ambition: at last' even knights and senators were ex- 
hibited, a disgrace of which the first tyrant was natu- 
rally the first inventor. § In the end, dwarfs, and even 
women, fought; an enormity prohibited by Severus. 
Of these the most to be pitied undoubtedly were the 
barbarian captives; and to this species a Christian 
Writer () justly applies the epithet « innocent, u to 
distinguish them front the professional gladiators. 

* Race. stat. tab. 6$. 

+ Mus. Capitol, torn. iii. "p. i54, edit. 17 . 

§ Julius Cassar, who rose by the fall of the aristocracy, 
brought Furius Lepliiws and A. Calenus upon the arena. 

0 Tcrtutlian, a ceite quidem el innocentes gladiatores in 
Itirium veniimt , at Toluptatis publics hostile fiant. » Just, 
Lips. Saturn. Sermon, lib a. cap. iii. 
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Aurelian and Claudius supplied great numbers ofthe.se 
unfortunate victims; the one after Lis triumph, and 
the other. 'on the pretext of a rebellion.' No war," 
says Lipsius, f was ever so destructive to the human 
race as these sports. In spite of the laws of Conslan- 
line and Constans, gladiatorial shows survived the old 
established religion more than seventy years.* but they 
owed their final extinction lo the courage of a Christian. 
In the year 4o4, on the kalends of January, they were 
exhibiting the shows in the Flavian amphitheatre be- 
fore the usual immense concourse of people. Alma- 
chius or Telcmachus, an eastern monk, who had 
travelled to Rome intent on his holy purpose, rushed 
into the midst of the area, and endeavoured lo separate 
the Combatants. The praetor Alypius, a person in- 
credibly attached to those games, § gave instant orders 
to the gladiators to slay him ; and Telemachus gained 
the crown of martyrdom, and the title of saint, which 
surely lias never cither before or since been awarded 
for a more noble Pxploit. Honorius immediately abo- 
lished the shows, which were never afterwards revived. 

* Vopiscns. in vit. Anrel, and, in vit. Claud, ibid. 

•f Credo iroii scio nullum bellum lantaui cladem vaslitiem- 
qne generi humano intulisse, quam bos ad volupiatem Indos. >> 
Just. Lips. ibid. .lib. i. cap. xii. 

§ AiiRnstinus , ( lib. vi. confess, cap. viit. ) « Alj-pinm simm 
glad iai Hi spec taculi inhiatu iuccedibiliter abreptuni, » scrlbit. 
ib. lib, i. cap. xii. ■ .* 
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The story is told by Theodorcf and Casslodorus, f 
and seems worthy of credit notwithstanding its place in 
the Roman martyrqlogy. § Besides the torrents of Mood 
which flowed at the funerals, in the amphitheatres, 
the circus, the forums, and oilier public places, gladia- 
tors were introduced at feasts, and tore each ot hcrto 
pieces amidst the supper tables, to the great delight and 
applause of the guests. Yet Lipsius permits himself lo 
suppose the loss of courage, and the evident degeneracy 
of mankind, to be nearly connected with the abolition 
of these bloody spectacles. () 

S tana a CXLII. 
Hoc, where the Roman milliun's blame or praise 
W as death or life, lite plat things oj'a crowd. 

When one gladiator wounded another, he shouted 
« he has it, » if hoc habet, 11 or ithabet. » The wounded 
combatant dropped his weapon, aud advancing lo the 

* Hist. Ecclus. cap. xxvi. lib.*. • , - % 

+ Cassiod. Tripartita. 1. x. c. xi. Saturn, ib. ib. . 

§ liaionius. ad ann. i-X in notis ad Martyrol. Rom. i. Jan. 
Sec— Maiangoni dcllc mcniorie saeve t pioj'ane dell' Amtitca- 
Iro Flavio, p. i5. edit. 1746.; 

0 « Quod? non tu Lipsi momentum aliqnod habuisse 
census ad Tittutem ? Magnum. Tempora nostra , nosquc ipsoi 
Yideanms. Oppidum ccce umim altcrmuve captnm , direptum 
est ; tutnultus circa nos , non in nobis : et tamen concidimus 
et luibannir. L'birobur, ubi tot per annos meditatasapientiai 
studia? ubi ille animus qui possit dicece, sifracLus illabatur 
* orbis?»cK. ibid. lib. ii. cap. m The prototype of Mr. 
Windham's panegyric on bull-baiting. 
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edge of tlie arena, supplicated the spectators. If he 
had fought well, the people saved him ; if otherwise, or 
as they happened lo he inclined, they turned down 
their thumbs, and he was stain. They were occasion- 
ally so savage that they were impatient if a combat 
lasted loiiger than ordinary without wounds or death. 
The emperors presence gvner ally saved the vanquish- 
ed : and it is recorded as aii instance oT Caracalla's fero- 
city, that he sent those who supplicated him for life, 
in a spectacle at Nicomedia, to ask the people ; in other 
words, handed them over to he slain. A similar cere- 
mony is observed at the Spanish bull-fights. The ma- 
gistral^ presides ; and a Iter the horsemen and pincadnrcs 
have fought the bull, the matadorc steps forward and 
bows to him for permission to kill the animal. If the 
bull has done bis duly by killing two or three horses, 
or a man, which last is rare, the people interfere with 
shouts, the ladies wave their handkerchiefs, and the 
animal is saved. 1 The w ounds and death of the horses 
arc accompanied with the loudest acclamations, and 
many gestures of delight, especially from the female 
portion ol the audience, including those of the gentlest 
blood. Every thing depends on habit. The author of 
Childe Harold, the writer of this note, and ooe or 
two other Englishmen, who have certainly in other 
days borne the sight of a pitched battle, were, during 
the summer of i$no, in the governor's box at the 
great amphitheatre of Sauta Maria, opposite to Cadiz. 
The death of out or two horses completely satisfied 
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their curiosity. A gentleman present, observing them 
shudder and look pale, noticed that unusual reception 
of so delightful a sport to some young ladies, who 
stared and smiled, and continued their applauses a3 
another horse fell bleeding to the ground. One hull 
killed three horses off his own horns. He was saved by 
acclamations which were redoubled when it was 
known lie belonged to a priest. 

An Englishman who .can be much pleased with 
seeing^ two men beat themselves to pieces, cannot bear 
to look at a horse gallopping round an arena with 
bis bowels trailing on the ground, and turns from 
the spectacle and the spectators with horror and 
disgust. ' . 

Stanza CXLIV. , . . 
Like laurels on die baltl first Ccesar's brow. 
Suetonius informs us that Julius Cossar was particu- 
larly gratified by that decree of the senate, which 
enabled hint to wear a wreath of laurel on all occasions. 
He was anxious, not to show that he was the conqueror 
of the world, but to hide that he was bald. A stranger 
at Home would hardly have guessed at the motive, uor 
should we without the help of the historian. 

Stanza CXLV. 
While stands the Coliseum, Home shall stand. 
This is quoted in the Decline and Fall of the Roman 
Empire ; and a notice on the Coliseum may be Seen ia 
the Historical Illustrations to the IYth Canto of Child© 
Harold. "• - 
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Stanza GXLVI. 
........ spared and blest by time. 

« Though plundered of all its brass, except the ring 
which was necessary to preserve the aperture above ; 
though exposed to repeated fires, though sometimes 
flooded by the river, aud always open to the rain, no 
monument of equal antiquity is so well preserved as 
this rot undo. It passed with little alteration from the 
Pagan into the present worship ; and so convenient 
were its niches Ibr the Christian altar, that Michael 
Angelo, ever studious of ancient beauty, introduced 
their design as a model in the Catholic church. 

Forsyth's Remarks, etc. on Italy, p. i3;. sec. edit. 1 

Stanza CXLVH. 
-And they -who feel for genius innjr repose 
Jlieii^efes on honoured forms, whose busts arouml them 
close. 

The Pantheon has been made a receptacle for the 
busts of modern great, or, at least,. distinguished men. 
The flood of light which once fell through the large 
orb above on the whole circle of divinities, now shines 
on a numerous assemblage of mortals, some one or 
two of whom have been almost deiiied by the venera- 
tion of their Countrymen. 

Stanza CXLVIII.. 
Tltere is a dungeon, in whose dim drear light. 

This and the three next stanzas allude to the story of 
the Roman daughter, which is recalled to the traveller, 
by the site or pretended site of that adventure now 
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shewn at the church of Saint Nicholas in careers. The 
difficulties attending the full belief of the tale arc stated 
io Historical Illustrations, etc. ■ ' 
> - ' ; Stanza CLI1. .- 
Turn to tl/e Mofe which Hadrian reared- on high. 
The -castle of Saint Angelo. See— Historical Illus- 
trations- - ' " " . s ^ ..' .-' 
Stanza CLIII. ■ > . 

* : 

This and the six next stanzas have areferencc to 
the church of St. Peter's. For a measurement of the 
comparative length of this basilica, and the. other great 
churches of Europe, see the pavement of St. Peter's, 
and the Classical Tour through Italy, vol. ii. pag. ia5. 
ctseq. chap. iv. 

■ Stanza CLXX1. 

' , , ihe strange fate 

' Which tumbles mightiest sovereigns. 

Mary died on the scaffold; Elizabeth of a broken 
heart; Charles V- a hermit; Louis XIV. a bankrupt 
iri means and glory; Cromwell of anxiety ; and, « the 
greatest is behind, w Napoleon lives a prisoner. To 
these sovereigns a long but superfluous list might be 
added of names equally illustrious and unhappy. 

• Stanza CLXXIJL " < 
to, IVemi! riavelled in the tyoody lulls. 

Tlie village of Nemi was near the Arlcian retreat of 
Egeria, and, from the shades which embosomed the 
temple of Diana, has preserved to this day its distinctive 
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appellation of The Grove. JVemi is" but an evenings* 
ride from the comfortable inn of Aibono. 

Stanza CLXXIV. 

And afar 

The Tyler winds, and the broad ocean, lave* ■ 
The Lallan coast, etc. etc. 

The whole declivity of the Alban hill is of unrivalled 
beauty, and from the convent on the highest point, 
which has succeeded to the temple of the Lalian Jupi- 
ter, the prospect embraces all the objects alluded to in 
the cited stanza: the Mediterranean; the whole scene 
of the latter half, of the jEueid, and the coast Iroiri 
beyond the moulli of the Tybcr tollie headland of 
Cirexurn and the Cape of TeiTacina. 

The site of Cicero's villa may be supposed cither at 
the Grolta Ferrata, or at the Tuscuium of Prince Lucicn 
Buonnparte. 

The former was thought some years ago the actual 
site, as may he seen from Middletou's Life of Cicero. 
At present it has lost something or its credit, except 
for the Domemcfainbs. Nine monks, of the Greek 
order live there, and the adjoining villa is a cardinal's 
summer house. The other villa, called liufinella, is on 
the summit of the hill above Frascali, and many rich 
remains of Tuscuium have been found there, besides 
seventy-two statues of different merit aud preserva- 
tion, and seven busts. 

From the same eminence, are seen the Sabine hills, 
embosomed in which lies the loug valley of Rustica.- 
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•There are several circumstances which tend to^esta-- 
blish the identity of this valley with the . « Ustica » of 
Horace; and it seems possible that the mosaic pave- 
ment which the peasants uncover by throwing up the 
earth of a vineyard, may belong to his villar Rustica 
is pronounced short, not according to our.stress upon 
— a ZfsiiccB cubeniis. n — It is more rational to think 
that wc are wrong than that the inhabitants of this 
secluded valley have changed their tone in this word. 
The addition of the consonant prefixed is nothing: yet 
it is necessary to be aware that Rustica may be a mo- 
dern name which the peasants may have caught from 
the antiquaries.. 

The villa, or the mosaic, is in a vineyard on a knoll 
covered with chesnut trees. A stream runs down the 
valley, and although it is not true, as said in the guide 
books, that this stream is called Licenza, yet there is a 
village on a rock at the head of the valley which is so 
denominated, and which may have taken ils name from 
the Digentia. Licenza contains 700 inhabitants. On a 
peak a little way beyond is Civkella, containing 5oo. 
On the hanks of the Anio, a little before you turn up 
into Valle Huslica, to the left, about an hour from the 
villa, is a town called Vico-varo, another favourable 
coincidence with the Varia of the poet. At" the end 
of the valley, towards the Anio, there is a bare hill, 
crowned with a little town called Bardela. At the foot 
of this hill the rivulet of Lice ma flows, and is almost 
absorbed in a wide sandy bed before it readies the 
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Anio. Nothing can be more fortunate for the lines of 
the poet, whether in a metaphorical or direct sense : 
« Mc qiiotiens ruiicil gdidus Uigcjilia rivus. 
Qucui Mandela biliii rugeisus liigine pagus. a 
The stream is clear high up the valley, hul before it 
reaches the hill of Bard eta looks green and yellow like 
a sulphur rivulet. 

Rocca Giovane, a ruined village in the hills, half an 
hour's walk from the vineyard where ihe pavement is 
shown, docs seem to be the site of the fane of Yacuna, 
and an inscription found there tells that ibis temple of 
the Sabine victory was repaired by Vespasian. * With 
these helps, and a position corresponding exactly to 
every Uiing which the poet has told us of Ids retreat, 
we may feel tolerably secure of our site. 

The hill wlneh should be Lucretilis is called Campa- 
nile, and by following up the rivulet to the pretended 
Uandusia, you come to the roots of the higher moun- 
tain Gennaro. Singularly enough the only spot of 
ploughed land in the whole valley is on the knoll where 
this Bandusia rises, 

n tu frigus amabile 

Fcssis vomeic laini* 
Prabes, et pecori vago. u 

*■ IMP. CESAH YESPA3IANVS 

POTEST. CENSOR. JEDEm" : 
' yiCTO'KljE. Y7TVSTATE lLLAPS*,!!, 
SVA. IHIENSA. RESTJTTrrr. 
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The peasants show another spring near the mosaic pave- 
ment which they call'. * Oradina, » and which Hows 
down the hills into a tank, or mill dam, and thence 
trickles over into the Digentia. 
But We must not hope ■* 

* To trace the Muses upwanls to their spring » 
by exploring the windings of the romantic valley in 
search of the Bandusian fountain, It seems strange 
that any one should have thought Bandusia a fountain 
of the Digentia — Horace has not let drop a Word of 
it; and this immortal spring has in fact been disco- 
vered in possession of the holders of many good things 
in Italy, the monks. It was attached to the church of 
St. Gervais and Protais near Venusia, where it was most 
likely to he found. * We shall rujt be so lucky- as a 
late traveller in finding the occasional 'pine still pend- 
ant on the poetic villa. There is not a pine in the 
whole valley, hut there are two cypresses, which he 
evidently took, or mistook, for the tree iu the ode. f 
The truth is, that the pine is now, as it was in the days 
of Virgil, a garden tree, and it was not at all likely to 
he found in the craggy acclivities of the valley of Rus- 
lica. Horace probably had one of them in the orchard 
close above his farm, immediately overshadowing his 
villa, not on the rocky heights at some distance from bis 
abode. The tourist may have easily supposed himself 
to have seen this pine figured in the above cypresses, 

* Sec— Historical Illustrations of the fourth Canto, p. 43. 

t Set-— Classical Tour, etc. chap. lii. p. a5o. vol; ii. 
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for the orange and lemon trees which throw such a 
bloom over his description of the royal gardens at 
Naples, unless they have been since displaced, were as- 
suredly only acacias and other common garden shrubs.* 
The extreme disappointment experienced by choosing 
the Classical Tourist as a guide in Italy must be 
alloVed to Hud vent in a few observations, which, it is 
asserted wiLhout fear of contradiction, will be confirmed 
by every one who has selected the same conductor 
through the same country. This author is in fact 
one of the most inaccurate, unsatisfactory writers 
that have in our limes attained a temporary reputa- 
tion, and is very seldom to be trusted even when he 
speaks of objects .which he must be presumed to 
have seen. Bis errors, from the simple exaggeration 
to the downright mislatemcnt, are so frequent as to 
induce a suspicion that he had either never visited the 
spots described, or had trusted to the fidelity of former 
writers. Indeed the Classical Tour has every charac- 
teristic of a mere compilation of former notices, strung 
together upon a very slender thread of personal obser- 
vation, and swelled out by those decorations which are 
so easily supplied by'a systematic adoption of all the 
common places of praise, applied to every thing, and 
therefore signifying nothing. ". 

The style which one person thinks cloggy and cura- 

* « Under our windows, and bordering on the beach, is the 
royal garden, laid out in parterres, anil walks shaded by row* 
of orange trees. » Classical Tour, etc. chap. si. vol. ii. oct. 365. 
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brons, and unsuitable, may be to the taste of others, 
and such may experience some salutary excitement in 
ploughing through the periods of 'the Classical Tour. 
It must be said, however, that polish and weight are 
apt to beget an expectation of value. It is amongst 
the pains of the damned to toil up a climax with a huge 
round stone. * 

The tourist had the choice of his words, but there 
was no such latitude allowed to that of his sentiments. 
The love of virtue and of liberty, which must have dis- 
tinguished the character, certainly adorns -the pages of 
Mr. Eustace, and the gentlemanly spirit, to recom- 
mendatory cither in an author or his productions, is 
very conspicuous throughout the Classical Tour. But 
these generous qualities are the foliage of such a per- 
formance, and maybe spread about it so prominently 
and profusely, as to embarrass those who wish to see 
and find the fruit at hand. The unction of the divine, 
and the exhortations of the moralist, may have made 
this work something more and better than a book 
of travels, but they have not made it a book of tra- 
vels; and this observation applies more especially 
to that enticing method of instruction conveyed by the 
perpetual introduction of the same Gallic Helot to reel 
and bluster before the rising generation, and terrify it 
into decency by the display of all the excesses of the 
revolution. An animosity against atheists and regicides 
in general, and Frenchmen especially, may be honour- 
able, and may be useful, as a record; but that antidote 
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should cither be administered in any workrather than a 
tour, or, at least, should be served up apart, and not 
so mixed with the whole mass of information and re- 
flection, as to give a bitterness to every page : for who 
would choose to have the antipathies of any man, how- 
ever just, for his travelling companions? A tourist, 
unless he aspires to the credit of prophecy, is not an- 
swerable for the changes which may take place in the 
country which he describes ; but his reader may very 
fairly esteem all his political portraits and deductions as 
so much waste paper, the moment they cease to assist/ 
and more particularly if they obstruct, his actual 
Survey. 

Neither encomium nor accusation of any govern- 
ment, or governors, is meant to be here offered, but it 
is stated as an incontrovertible fact, that the change 
operated, either by the address of the late imperial system, 
or by the disappointment of every expectation by those 
who have succeeded to the Italian thrones, has been so 
considerable, and is so apparent, as not only to put 
Mr. Eustace's Antigallican philippics entirely out of 
date, but even to throw some suspicion upon the compe- 
tency and candour of the author himself. A remark- 
able example may be found in the instance of Bologna, 
over whose papal attachments, and consequent desola- 
tion, the tourist pours forth such strains of condolence 
and revenge, made louder by the borrowed trumpet of 
Mr. Burke. Now Bologna is at this moment, and has 
been for some years, notorious amongst the states of 
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Italy 'for its attachment to revolutionary principles, 
and was almost the only city which made any demon- 
strations in favour of the unfortunate Mnrat. This 
change may, however, have been made since M. Eus- 
tace visited this country; but the traveller whom he 
has thrilled with horror at the projected stripping of 
the copper from the cupola of St. Peter's, most be 
much relieved to find that sacrilege out of the power of 
the French, or any other plunderers, the cupola being 
covered with lead. * 
* If the conspiring voice of otherwise rival critics had 
not given considerable currency to the Classical Tour, 
it would have been unnecessary to warn the reader, 
that however it may adorn his library, it will be of little 
or no service to him iu his carriage j and if the judgment 
of those criticshod hitherto been suspended, no attempt 
would have been made to anticipate their decision. As 
it is, those who stand in the relation of posterity lo Mr. 
Eustace, may be permitted to appeal from cotemporary 
praises, and are perhaps more likely to be just in pro- 
portion as the causes of love and hatred are the farther 

* « What, then, will be the astonishment, or rather the 

horror, of my reader when I inform him the 

French Committee turned its atiention to Saint Peter's, and 

employed a company of Jews to estimate and purchase die 

gold, silver, and bronze that adorn die inside of [be edifice, 
.as well as the copper diat covers the vaults and dome on the 

C-n.tt.Mc. a Chap. iv. p. i3o. vol. ii. The story about lie 

Jews is positively denied at Rome. 
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removed. This appeal had, in some measure, been 
made before llie above remarks were wrilten ; for one 
of the most respectable of the Florentine publishers, 
who had been persuaded by the repeated, inquiries of 
lliose on their, journey southwards, to reprint a cheap 
edition of the Classical Tour, was, by the concurring 
advice of returning travellers, induced to abandon his 
design, although he had already arranged his types and 
paper, and had struck off one or two of the first 
sheets. 

The writer of these notes would wish to part (like 
Mr. Gibbon) on good terms with the Pope and the 
Cardinals, but he does not think it necessary to extend 
the same discreet silence to their humble partisans. 
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After ihe frank avowal contained in tlie prefatory 
address, it may appear somewhat a presumption to at- 
tempt the tesk which is there formally declined as 
above the means of the author who writes, and of the 
friend to whom he addresses, the letter. 

In fact it had been the wish of Lord Byron, and of 
the compiler of the foregoing notes, to say something 
of the literary and political condition of Italy, and 
.they had made preparation of some materials, the deli- 
berate rejection of which was the origin of the above 
confession. 

Time and opportunity have, however, very much 
increased those materials in number, and, it is believed, 
in value, and the consequence lias been the appearance 
of a short memoir on Italian literature, at the end of 
the Historical Illustrations of the IV th Canto, and the 
commencement of a longer treatise, which will be pub- 
lished separately in the course of the present year. 

This latter work will attempt a survey of the revolu- 
tions of Italy, from the French invasion in 1796 to the 
present day. It is compiled from information on which 
the author believes he may implicitly rely, and it con- 
tains a series of facts and portraits which, he presumes, 
eare for the most part unknown to his countryran. 
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The effect of the original ballad (which existed 
both in Spanish and Arabic) was such that it 
was forbidden to be sung by the Moors, on pain 
of death, within Granada. 
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ROMANCE MUY DOLOROSO 



DEL 

srrio y toma de alhama, fx qual dezia en 

ARAV1GO ASSI. 



p Passeavase el Key Moro 
Por la ciudad de Granada, 
Desde las puertas de Elvira 
Basta las de Bivarambla. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
2. 

Cartas le fueron venidas 
Que Alhama era ganada. 
Las cartas echo en el fuego, 
y al mensagero matava. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
3. 

Descavalga de una mula, 
Y en un cavallo cavalga. 
Por el Zacatin arriba 
Subido se avia al Alhambra. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
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A VERY MOURNFUL BALLAD 

OS THE 

SIEGE AND CONQUEST OF ALHAMA, 
tThich,in the Arabic la nguage, ii to the following purport. 



The Moorish King rides up and down ' 
Through Granada's Royal town. 
From Elvira's gates to those 
Of BivaramMa on he goes- 
Woe is me, Alhama ! 
2. 

Letters to the monarch tell 
How Alhama's city fell j 
M the fire the scroll he threw, 
And the messenger he slew. 

Woe is me, Alhama ! 
3. 

He (j^its his mule, and mounts his horse, 
And through the street directs his course; 
Through the street of Zacatirt 
To the Alhambra spurring in. 

Woe is me, Alhama ! 
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4-- 

Como en el Alhambra estuvo, 
Al mismo punto inn mlava 
Que se toquen las trompetas 
Coo afiafiles de plata. 

Ay de mi, Albania ! 
5- 

Y que atambores de guerra 
Apriessa toquen alarma j 
Por que Io oygan sus Moros, 
Los de la Vega y Granada. 

Ayde mi, Albamal 
6. 

Los Moros que el son oyeron, 
Que al sangriento Marte llama, 
Uno a uno, y dos a dos, * 
"Cn gran esq u ad ron forma van. 

Ay de mi, Alhamat 

Alli bablo un Moro viejo^ 
Desta manera hablava: — 
Para xjue nos llamas, Rey? 
Para que es este Uamada? 

Ayde mi, Alhama! 
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' 4- 

When the Alharobra walls he gained, 
On the moment he ordained 
That the trumpet straight should sound 
With the silver clarion round. 

Woe is me, Albania! 
5. . 

And when the hollow drums of war 
Beat the loud alarm afar. 
That the Moors of town and plain 
Might answer to the martial strain , 
Woe is me, Alhama I 
6. 

Then the Moors by this aware 
That bloody Mars. recalled them there, 
One by one, and two Uyr tWQj' ' 
In increasing squadrons flew: ' * 
Woe is me, Alhama ! 
7- 

Out then spake an aged Moor 
In these words the king before, 
a Wherefore call on us, oh king? 
« What may mean this gathering? » 

Woe is me, Alhama! 
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8. 

Aveys de saber, amigos, 
Una nueva desdichada: 
Que Cristianos, con brayeza, 
Ya nos han tornado Alhama. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
9- 

* Alii hatlo un viejo Alfaqui, 
Debarba crecida y cana: — 
Bien se te emplea, buen Key, 
BucnRey; bien se te empleava. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
10. 

Mataste los Bencerrages, 
Que era la fior de Granada; 
Cogiste los tornadizos 
De Cordova la nombrada. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
11. 

Por esso mereces, Key 
Una pena bien doblada ; 
Que te pierdas tu y el reyno, 
Y que se pierda Granada. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
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8. . 

« Friends! ye have alas! to know 
« Of a most disastrous blow, 
« That the Christians, stern and bold, 
« Have obtained Alhama's hold. » 

"Woe is me, Alhama! 
9- 

Out then spate old Alfaqui, 
With his beard so white to see, 
« Good King! thou art justly served, 
« Good King! this thou hast deserved. 
Woe is me, Alhama! 
10. 

« By thee were slain, in eyil hour, 
n The Abencerrage, Granada's flower j 
« And strangers were received by thee 
■ Of Cordova the chivalry. 

Woe is me, Alhama I 

« And for this, Oh King! is sent 
h On thee a double chastisement, 
« Thee and thine, thy crown and realm 
« One last wreck shall overwhelm. 
Woe is me, Alhama ! 
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12. 

Si no se respetan leyes, 
Es ley que todo se pierdaj 

Y que se pierda Granada, 

Y que te pierdas en ella. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
1 3. 

Fuego por los ojos vierte, 
EI Rey que esto oyera. 

Y como el otro de leyes 

Do leyes tambiea hablaya. m 
Ay de mi, Alhama I 

H- 

Sabe un Rey que no ay leyes 
De darle a Reyes disguslo.— 
Esso ctiM el Rey Moro 
Reliuchando de colera. 

Ay de mi, Alhama ! 
i5. 

Moro Alfaqui, Moro Alfaqui, 
El de la vellida barba, 
El Bey te manda prender, 
Por la perdida de Alhama. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 
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« He who holds no laws in awe, 

He must perish by the law; 
« And Grenada must be won, 
« And thyself with her undone. » 

Woe is me, Alhama! 
1 3. 

Fire flashed from out the old Moor's eyes, 
The Monarch's wrath began to rise, 
Because he answered, and because 
He spake exceeding well of laws. 

Woe is me, Alhama ! 

1 4- 

■ There is no law to say such things 
« As may disgust the ear of kings: » — 
Thus, snorting with his choler, said 
The Moorish King, and doomed him dead. 
Woe is me, Alhama! 
i5. 

Moor Alfaqui ! Moor Alfaqui ! 
Though thy' beard so hoary be, 
The King hath sent to have thee seized, 
For Albania's loss displeased, 

Woe is me, Alhama! 
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16. 

Y cortarte Ja cabeza, 

Y ponerla en el Alliambra,- 
Por que a li castigo sea, 

Y otros tiemblen en miralla. 

Ay de mi, Alhama 1 
tf. 

Cavalleros, hombrcs buenos, 
De/id de mi parte al Rey, 
Al Rey Moro de Granada. 
Como no lcdevo nada. 

Ay de mi, Alhama ! 
18. 

De averse Alhama perdido 
A mi me pesa en el alma. 
Que si el Rey perdio su tierra, 
Otro mucho mas perdiera. 

Ay de mi, Alhama! 

Perdieran hijos padres, 
Y casados las casadas: 
Las cosas que mas amara- 
Perdio 1' un y el otro faroa. 

Ay de mi, Albania^ 
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t6. 

And to fix thy head upon 
High Atharabra's loftiest stone; 
That this for thee should be the Jaw, 
And others tremble when they saw. 
. Woe is me, Alhama I 
17. 

« Cavalier land man of worth! 
« Let these words of mine go forlhj 
*< Let Ihe Moorish Monarch know, 
■ That to him I nothing owe s 

Woe is me, Alhama ! 
18. 

« But on my soul Alhama weighs, 
« And on my inmost spirit preys; 
« And if the King his land hath lost, 
« Yet others may have lost the most. 
Woe is me, Alhama! 
'9- 

« Sires have lost their children, wives 
<■ Their lords, and valiantmen their lives; 
« One what best his love might claim 
" Hath lost, another wealth, or fame. 
Woe is me, Alhama ! 
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Perdi una hija donzella 
Que era la flor d'esta tierra, 
Cien doblas Java por ella, 
No me las estimo en nada. 

Ay de iui, Alliamal 

2t. 

Diziendo assi al hacen Alfaqui, 
Le cortaron la cabeja, 
Y la elevan al Alhambra, 
Assi come el Rey lo manda. 

Ay de mi, Albania I 
22. 

Hombres, niuos y mueeres. 
Lloran tan grande perdida. 
Lloravan todas las damas 
Quantas en Granada avia. 

Ay de mi, Albania I 

23. 

Por las calles y ventanas 
Mucho luto parecia; 
Llora el Rey como fembra, 
Qu' es mucho to que perdi'a. 

Ay de mi, Afbama ! 
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« I lost a damsel in that hour, 
« Of all the land the loveliest flower; 
« Doubloons a hundred I would pay, 
« And think her ransom cheap that day. » 



And as these things the old Moor said, 
They severed from the trunk his head; 
And to the Alhambra's wall with speed 
'Twas carried, as the King decreed. 



And men and infants therein weep 
Their loss, so heavy and so deep ; 
Granada's ladies, all she rears 
Within her walls, burst into tears. 
Woe is me, Alhama ! 

23. 

And from the windows o'er the walls 
The sable web of mourning; falls; 
The King weeps as a woman o'er 
His loss, for it is much and sore. 



Woe is me, Alhama ! 



21. 




Woe is me, Alhama! 
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SONET TO DI VITTORELLI. 

PER MONACA 

Sonetto composto in nome di un gcnitore, a cai era morta 
poco innami una Gglia appena maritata j <: diretto al gcni- 
tore della sacra sposa. ■ - 

Di due vaghe donzellc, oneste, accorte 
Lieti e miseri padri il ciel ne feo, 
H ciel, che degne di piii nobil sorte 
L' una e l'altra veggendo, ambo chiedeo. 

La mia fu tolta da veloce morte 
A le fumanti tede d' imeneo: 
La tua, Francesco, in sugellate porte 
Eterna prigioniera or si rendeo. 

Ma tu almeno potrai de la gelosa 
Irremeabil soglia, oye s'asconde, 
La sua tenera udir voce pietosa. 

lo verso un flume d' amarissim' onda, 

Corro a quel marmo, in cui la figlia or posa, 
Batto, e ribatto, ma nessun risponde. 
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TRANSLATION FROM VITTORELLI, 



ON A SUN.- 

Sonnei composed in the name of a fiillier wliose daughter had 
recently died shortly after her man iuge ; and addressed 10 
the father of her who hud lately taken the veil. 

Of two fair virgins, modest, though admirer], 
Heaven made us happy, and now, wretched sires, 
Heaven for a nobler doom their worlh desires, 

And gazing upon either, both required. 

Mine, while the torch of Hymen newly fired 
Becomes extinguished) soon — to soon — expires: 
But thine within the closing grate retired, 
Eternal captive, to her God aspires. 

But thou at least from out the jealous door, 

Which shuts between your never-meeting eyes, 
May'st hear her sweet and pious voice once more: 

/to the marble, where my daughter lies, 
Rush, — the swoln flood of bitterness I pour, 
And knock, and knock, and knock— but none 
replies. 

END of vol. v. 
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